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Pest... sme, 
Geronimo Stilton 
in the fur! 
Get ready, I'm returning 


Kin sdom of Fan tasy! 
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A THOUSAND 
SILVER VIOLINS 


dawn. | was having a dream. No, scratch 
that. | was having a NIGHTMARE: 
| ,03Sed and Tup,. . ad 
4urned, ang “ed, and _— 7 
© °8Sed and turned - 
In my dream a familiar face hovered over me, 


Was it Blossom, the sweet Queen of the 
Fairies? It sure looked like her, but when | 


f t all started one spring at the GP@EK of 
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peered closer a shiver ran down my fur, It 
wasn't Blossom at all. It was Wither, Blossom’s 
evil twin sister! 

She was surrounded by strange flying creatures. 
They looked like witches with wings. In fact, they 


were... 


THE DARK FAIRIES: 


The dark fairies grabbed their silver woalins 
and began to play. Unfortunately, it wasn’t happy 
dance music (you know, the kind that makes you 
want to kick up your paws). This melody was 
disturbing. 


Next the fairies began to sing. 
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What did that mean? It couldn't be good. The 
dark fairies are not known for their kindhearted 
nature. 

| woke up squeaking. Then | jumped out of 
bed so fast | jumped right out of my pajamas. 
Well, okay, I didn’t really jump out of my pj's, but 


you get the idea. WHAT A NIGHTMARE! 
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SINTER THE NIGHT! mie ee 
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| rubbed my eyes trying to CPAS@ the image 
of those dark fairies. | had met them during one 
of my recent trips to the Kingdom of Fantasy. 
On that trip, Wither had ordered the fairies to 
imprison her sister. 

Luckily, not to brag or anything, I saved the day! 
That's right, | rescued Blossom! As a reward, the 
queen named me Prince Fearless, Prince 
of the Winged Ones. She also gave me a pair 
of cool blue wings and a blue winged ring. The 

‘ + ringhad Special power’. it 
‘ * allowed me to travel to and from 


* the Kingdom of Fantasy. 





Just thinking about my fantastic adventures 
made me smile. Don’t get me wrong, these trips 
were never easy. They were filled with dangerous 
treks, WICKED SPELLS, and horrifying creatures. 
But the friends | made in the Kingdom of Fantasy 


were worth it! 
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Right then | noticed the clock on my nightstand. 
Rats! | was Late for work! 

I threw on my clothes and raced outside. 

lt was the first day of Apning, and | expected 
to see the sun Shining, flowers blooming, and 
birds singing in a blue sky. Instead .. . 

There was a freezing northern wind . .. The 


a 





sky was filled with GolJGN/ CALMS wee 


And the only birds were black crows shrieking, 


“Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw!” 





Caw 





CAM! } 
CAwr CAwr 
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You couldn't smell the sweet scent of flowers. 


Instead there was the disgusting scent of sulfur! 
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CRAY CLOUDS 
MADE Ty WALL 
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It was a 
strange, 
no, 
the strangest, 
no, 
the super-strangest 


spring morning! 


f 


ge 


till, what could | do? | had to get to the 
ollice. So | grabbed a coat and scart and 
left. 
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As I raced down that FUQOY street, 1 noticed 
something else that was strange. 

All the rodents | passed had 
under their eyes. They looked like they hadn't 


slept a wink. 


“Good morning!” | called to 


>. the mouse who ran the 

newsstand, “How are you?” 
“Exhausted,” Bobby mumbled with eyes half- 
losed. “For some reason I was up to3Sing and 


~nin 5 * : ” 
4Prune a ee = 


why 
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Next, I passed the florist, MISS GARCENIA, 
She had bags under her eyes, too, and she was 
yawninG up a storm, How strange. 

Finally, | spotted my friend Petunia Pret tapaws 
pedaling by on her bike. | waved but she didn’t see 
me. She just stared straight ahead with a sleepy, 
glazed look in her eyes. What was going on? 

A chill ran down my fur, and this time it wasn’t 
from the cold! A minute later | heard the sound 
of flapping wings .. . 


FLAP! pL AP! FLAP! 


It felt like someone was tapping me on the 
shoulder. A ghost? | shivered. Then | spotted a 


a vEifigs 
SnOW-White feathe® 4 
* £ Ga rs rd 
on the ground. | picked it up. 

i. 12  — 
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| wondered where the feather came from, but 
there was no time to figure it out. | was late! 

At last, | arrived at The Rodent’s Gazette. 

FROZEN FUR BALLS: 1 aimost forgot to 
introduce myself! In case you don’t already know, 
my name is Stilton, Geronimo Stilton. \ am 
the publisher of The Rodent’s Gazette, the 
most famouse newspaper on Mouse Island! 


a 17 -— 
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SNORE... ZZZZZZ! 


here was I? Ah yes, | was standing 
at the door to my office when | 





heard the most peculiar sound. 


22222222! It sounded like a whole 


bunch of mice snoring, How f tra nge. 
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I entered the office and gasped. Almost 
everyone was sleeping! What a Snorerest! 

| hated to break up the Slumber party, but 
how else could I find out what was going on? So 
| cleared my throat and squeaked really loudly, 
“Good morning, everyone!” 

My coworkers woke up with a start, rubbing 
their eyes and complaining, 

“What a terrible sleep | had last night!” 

“Me, too!” ™ 

“I dreamed of strange lailies dressed in 
black: 

“Me, too—they were playing selver violins \” 

Everyone gathered around trying to figure out 
why they all seemed to be having the same CRAZY 
NIGHTMARE. 

I listened, but | didn’t say a word. | was thinking. 
Could these dreams have something to do with 


WITHER and the DARK FAIRIES, 


a. a4 — 


— Suan I zzz = 


No, that wasn’t possible! The dark fairies lived 
in the Kingdom of Fantasy, not in the real 
world! 

Suddenly, a nagging thought hit me. A while 
ago | had misplaced the Winged Ring that 
Blossom the Queen of Fairies gave to me. It’s the 
ring that can transport me to the Kingdom of 
Fantasy. Luckily, | found it and put it in my 
NiGuestanp drawer for safekeeping. But was 
it still there? 








Answer on page 5/2 
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but | was suddenly worried, 

| scampered home to check on the enchanted 
ring. 

Outside, the weather had gotten worse. The 
air was freezing. The FUG was thick. And 
the wind was so strong it was messing up my 
previously good fur day! 

It was then that | heard that strange sound. 


 -FLAP! pl AP! FLAP? 


| turned around, but again | didn’t see anything. 


No one on Mouse Island knew about the ring, 
| 


On the ground ; Spotted another 4% 


% feather 45 white gs snow. % 








WHO? WHO? WHO? 


ow | was really worried. Someone was 
following me! 

I scampered inside and LO€KED the 
door behind me, shivering with fear. 

Just when | thought things couldn't get any 
scarier | heard a sound... Tap! Tap! Tap! 

Someone was tapping on my window! 


5 WHO? ? 
2 "5 WHO??? 5 


2 WHO???2 


Terrified, | looked out... 
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“Naaah!” I sereamed. 
Outside the window there was a massive snowy 
AY 4 staring at me with enormouse 


golden eyes: CO 


Around her neck she wore a sparkly golden 
pendant, 





The owl flapped her wings .. . 


FLAP! pL AP! FLAP! 


Her eyes never blinked. 

So that’s who had been following me in the fog! 
But why? 

| opened the window to stop the staring 
Comtest and right then a voice next to the 
owl called out, “Sir Knight, | mean Prince, | 


mean... well, do you have it?” 


a an — 





— WHo? WHo? Gor = 


Huh? Who was out there and what were they 
looking for? 

The voice créaked impatiently, “Okay, 
come on, what are you waiting for? Aren’t you 
going to check?” 

Only then did I recognize the voice. It belonged 
to SCRIBBLEHOPPER, my frog friend and my 
first official guide to the Kingdom of Fantasy! 

I stuck my snout out into the clouds to see if | 
could spot him and shrieked. 

A crab’s claw reached out and PINCHED my 


SUCHHHH!_™ 


used 
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It was Chatterclaws, another old friend 
from the Kingdom of Fantasy! Chatterclaws was a 
descendant of the renowned Crustacean Dynasty 
and worked for the queen as a royal marine 

“How’s it going, Prince?” he asked, but 
before | could open my mouth he chattered 
on. “Nah, tell me later, we’re in a rush here, 
WHatSHeRface. I mean Queen Blossom, is 
waiting. So go get the WRATCMAMACALLT, 
I mean the Winged Ring, and let’s go!” 

“Well, um, sure, er, but what’s going on?” | 
stammered. 

Right then a tall knight with a long bl ve 
Gdpe climbed through my window. It was 


BLUE RIDER. another friend 


from (surprise, surprise!) the 





Kingdom of Fantasy! 
“Hello, mouse, | have ARRIVED! 


a. a4 -— 
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Everything’s under control!” he declared. 














Blue Ride€M | thought he was a total | 
braggart. His favorite saying is, “] am | 
the best of the best!” | 

But since then I have What's 
learned that he has a going on? 
i U G E heart. r 
He spends his days 
defending the HELPLESS 
and the woPeLess. 
What's more selfless 
than that? 







is the son. Sf anal, the Ancient One 
with the Sapphire eyes. He met Geronimo on trae 
sixth adventure to the Kingdom of Fantasy. He is 
known as the hero of the hopeless. He likes to bee 
heis is s the best « of the best (not to mention daring, 
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A Crow’s FEATHER! 


lue W@ved his sword in the air and 
reminded me about the Winged Ring. 
“Where is it?” he asked. 

I turned on my bedroom light and led Blue 





over to my nightstand table. Then | opened the 
drawer and... gasped: The ring was missing! 

Blue Rider stared at the empty drawer and 
observed, “I don’t see a ring in this nightstand.” 

“But... but... but... that’s where | put it!” 
| cried, 

Seribblehopper popped out from behind Blue 
Rider and croaked, “Wail, you put a precisus 
object in the drawer of a nightstand? Seriously?” 

Then he picked up a feather as Black as 
ink that was next to the nightstand. “Hey, look at 


this! It’s a CPOW’S feather!” he declared, 
a aA -— 
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nis is a 
ai'S feather! 


ct? 






Next, he pointed to tracks 
near the nightstand. “That looks 
like the clawprint of a CTOW!" 
he went on 

Finally, he pointed to a peck 
mark on the nightstand, “And 
»: anet _that looks like a CPOW’S peck 

mark!” he finished. 

So it was a crow who Stole 
the ring! 


But how? 


=~ S Blue Rider gasped. “This can 
pnd this is a only be the work of the evil 
gw's PEK Mark, 


and Xrow 


he 


ROWBAR 
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“Ohno!” Chatterclaws wailed, “Scribblehopper 
is right, Prince! Why would you put the enchanted 
ring in a whatchamacal|it, | mean, nightstand 
drawer? What were you thinking? Who would 
leave a precious Ghingamabop, er, treasure, 
in a drawer? Any evil, rotten, no-good criminal 
could steal it! Or maybe .. .” 

Blue Rider interrupted Chatterclaws with a 
wave of his sword. Thank goodness! That crab 
could go on for hours if you let him! 

“You need to come with us to the Kingdom 
of Fantasy!” Blue declared. “This is serious!” 

1 didn’t really understand how losing the 
enchanted ring could cause major problems, so 
my friends explained it to me. 

Apparently, the Winged Ring was Pre 
erystalized energy and gave enormouse 
power to whoever owned it. Thanks to me, once 


Wither got her hands on the ring, her powers 
a av i 
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% ROWBAR 
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\ | v RUEL % 


In the Kingdom of Witches, in an enormouse 
dried-out: baobab tree, live 333 crows that 
are so dark you can't even see them at night! 
They have shiny copper beaks that are as 
sharp as razors because they sharpen them 
every moming at dawn, These crows are cruel 
and deceittul, Beware iF you meet one. They 
cannot be trusted! 

The prince of these dark crows Is called 
Crowbar the Cruel. They say that he is 
capable of stealing anything, For this reason 
the dark fairy Wither ordered him to steal 

In addition to stealing, Crowbar is said 
to have another talent. He is capable of 
changing shape. He can transform from 
a crow to a knight, depending on the 
situation, 

Rumor has it, Crowbar is engaged to 
marry Wither What a rotten pair that 
would be! 





On 


PRE ae 


Ee 





= A Crow's “a Fearner! = 


multiplied by 1,000 pereent! The energy from 
the ring also opened up a PASSAGE between the 
real world and the Kingdom of Fantasy. Gu Ip! 
Was Wither about to invade Mouse Island with 
her dark fairy army? 

Scribblehopper croaked, “Didn't you notice this 
morning that things have already started to change 
in your world? Didn't you wonder why there was 
all this fog in the springtime? Didn't you see 
all of the black crows flapping all over the 
place? Didn't you smell that PIG@USYIDIG 
sulfur smell? You know, it smells like FOLLen 
eggs? You can't miss it. Hmmm, have you 
thought about seeing a doctor? Maybe you need 
to get your SNF FRE checked out.” 








h what a nightmare! Why hadn't | put 
that ring in a safe? 

“Well, let's get hOPPIRY! If we leave 
now, we'll reach the CRYSTAL CASTLE 
by dawn!” Scribblehopper said. 

“Prepare to defend yourself,” Blue Rider added. 
“The Fairy Court will judge you for your foolish 
actions,” 


At this, Chatterclaws BURST into tears. 


He blew his nose on my tie. 








= Ler’s Ger e Hoprinc! = 


“Oh, Prince, this is the saddest day in my entire 
whatchamacallit, life!” the crab wailed. “The 
Fairy Court will Sk@WePr you! But don’t worry, | 
promise to come visit you in the you-know-what, 
prison, every single day. Well, okay, maybe not 
every day. | like to spend the weekends with my 
lovely wife, CLASSYCLAWS. And not on Tuesdays 
or Wednesdays, ‘cause that’s when I like to go 
digging for treasure. And Mondays and Thursdays 
| rearrange the furniture in the Chatterhouse 
a eee 

Scribblehopper covered the crab’s mouth. 
“Quiet, you'll scare him. Don’t tell him that 
almost everyone in the Kingdom of Fantasy is mad 
at him! Don’t tell him they will throw rotten 
tomatoes at him! Don’t tell him that they 
changed his name from Prince Geronimo 
of Stilton to the FOOLISH ONE, Ge 
Moxese Vv ho Lost the Viinged Ring\ 

eT a 


= Let’s Get e@ Hoppine! = 


Blue Rider slung his arm around my shoulders, 
“It’s okay, FOOLISH ONE,” he said. “I am 
your friend and I will try to d@FECTLd you in 
court even though it won't be easy.” 

“He can’t go to the Kingdom of Fantasy 
in that suit and tie. He needs a piSZuise” 
Scribblehopper observed. He raced out of the 
room and returned lugging a huge chest 
behind him. Huh? Where did that come from? 

1 didn’t have time to ask. The chest had 
something etched in Fantasian* on it. 


q lot of disguises jn here, 





*You will find the Fantasian alphabet on page 571 at the end of the book. 
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“l think he should dress like a 
whatsitcalled, lobster!” Chatterclaws 
suggested, 

“No, he should dress like a FOg!” 
Scribblehopper insisted. 

Chatterclaws pinched his nose. “No 
way, froglace! It would be much 
better if he dresses like a slimy pile 
of whatchamacallit, @1/G@@E@!" the 
crab yelled. 

“RIDICULOUS!” Scribblehopper 
responded, hopping up and down in 





anger. “He'd be much more believable 
if he dressed up like a Filey pocacl” 
Before long, the two them began to 
light. proposing all kinds of disguises, 
one more absurd than the next. 
“He should dress like a blowfish!” 
“No, a dragén{ lyr 
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<e OF FOOLISH ONE I | 






Um, maybe | 
should have dressed 









or maybe like a 
fairy gin 





or perhaps a 


jester... 





or how about a 
witch =n 











| no, thadtodressup | 
like any old dX I 





= Let’s Get e@ Hoppine! = 


Finally, Blue Rider cut 
them short. “That’s enough! 
FOOLISH ONE doesn’t 
need to attract attention. He 
should dress like a plain old 
traveling mouse.” 

Blue Rider dug around in 





the chest and pulled out a 
green tUNiC, a hat 
with a RED feather, a hooded cape, and a leather 
bag. 





As soon as | changed | heard the sound of 


wings. 


FLAP! pLAP! FLAP 


Outside, the snowy owl was waiting. Then we 


climbed on her back and she took off, soaring 
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As we flew, a Gd rk 
suddenly descended upon us. was an 
enormouse crow with a , with 
leathers as black as ink and sparkling eves. 
He stuck out his sharp talons to grab me, 


but Blue Rider slashed the evil bird's foot 


with his sword. 


“Cawww! How dare you attack Crowbar 


the Cruel!” he yelled angrily, “Crowbar ’ 
make you pay for this! | a 
Then he turned and flew away into 


the SLOOPY night. 
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Rancid cheese rinds! That twister stunk 
like rotten eggs! Oh, why hadn't | brought my 
nose plugs? Have you tried them? | use them 
sometimes when I’m taking out stinky trash. 

Anyway, where was [? Oh yes, | was headed for 


the Kingdom of Fantasy. As we flew, 





thunder = 


LIGHTNING i‘ FLASHED 


Finally, at dawn we spotted 
the CRYSTAL CASTLE. . 


a cA > 











G HE KINGDOM OF : 
Lk FANTAS) 
Where Foolish One 
faced a thousand 
adventures and a 
thousand dangers 
to find the precious 
Winged Ring... 
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KINGDOM OF FANTASY 
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L. Rose of a Thousand Petals . Mountain af Sweet Deans 
2. Glittering Lake 3, Mountain of Secrets 





3. Woods of Goodness 14, Crystal Castle 
A, Pretty-Shade Plain 15. Sweetwater Lake 
5, Pink Forest 16. Bright Hopes Way 
6. Turquoise House 17. Green Gate 
7. Flowery Mountain 18. Fairy Quarter 
8. Tooth Fairy'’s Manor 19. Happy Trails Station 

| 9. Fountain of Youth 20. Gazebo of Love 

© 10. Silver Abyss 21. Petal Way a) 


I. Fairy Godmother's Tower 22. The Forest of Nymphs 
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“8 The Magical». *“ 
World of the Fairies 


ur Who is Queen Blossom of the Flowers? 
Blossom is the Queen of the Fairies, She lives in her 
Royal Palace known as the Crystal Castle. Blossom 
is the heart of the Kingdom of Fantasy. Her wish is to 
bring peace and happiness to the entire kingdom. 


“eThe Dynasty of the Winged Ones *¢ 
« Blossom belongs to the Dynasty of the Winged Ones, 
: the founders of the Kingdom of Fantasy, Her sister, 
Wither, has passed to the Dark Side . . . and has 
become her most dangerous enemy! 
“The Making of Sir Geronimo of Stilton <r 
The Kingdom of Fantasy has been in danger many 
times. Every time, Blossom has called Geronimo 
Stilton to help her. Because of his loyalty Geronimo 
has been named Knight of the Silver Rose; Knight 
of the Treasured Gemstones; and Fearless, Prince of 
the Winged Ones, among other things. Blossom and 
Geronimo are now BFFs! 
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ww The Great Fairy Council << 
(Jueen Blossom is powerful, but still she must obey the 
Great Fairy Council, or Fairy Court, which is made 
up of the seven wisest fairies of the kingdom. Judge 
Strictwings leads the court. She is tough but fair. 


HE Laws ) 
THE KINGDOM OF FAIRIES |) 





%1,) Every fairy must respect the laws of the Kingdom 
of Fairies. 
2.) Every fairy must obey the Great Fairy Council. 


%3,) Every fairy will only wse magic powers for good. 
4.) The greater a fairy's magical powers, the greater 
the fairy’s responsibility. 
%,) Ewery fairy must defend the Kingdom of Fairies, 
even if it is dangerous. 


%,) Every fairy must protect the secrets of the Kingdom 
~@) 








of Fantasy from those who might misuse them. 


fairy powers and will be exiled forever. 


Every fairy who breaks the laws will lose all . | 
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WHAT A FURBRAIN! 


e s we approached the Crystal Castle, | 
began to make out the shimmeling 
towers and blue flags. 1 couldn't wait 
to see Blossom. In fact, for a 
second, | thought | spotted her 
behind a window. 

The owl landed in front 
of the castle. A huge crowd 
made up of the inhabitants 








of the Kingdom of Fantasy 
had gathered. What a nice 
weicoming Committee, I thought .. . until 
it hit me! 

| q That's right, someone in the crowd 
had thrown a Otten tomato at me! 


“It’s him!” the crowd cried. 


a en -— 


= WHar a a: Fursrain! = 


“It’s FOOLISH ONE, the mouse who lost 
the ring!” 

“Now the Kingdom of Fantasy is in danger. 
because Wither stole it!” 

“Lheard he kept the ring in a nightstand drawer. 
What afUPbrata: 

I was in shock. At one time, everyone in 
the Kingdom of Fantasy loved me. They even 
considered me a hero. Now they thought | was a 
traitor! 

Rat-munching rattlesnakes! How could 
| have SUNK So low? 

Luckily, Blue Rider drew his sword. “Leave 
FOOLISH ONE alone, or you'll have to deal 
with me!” he warned. 

Blue Rider led me to the back of the castle. 
He knocked on a door and a peephole opened. 
“Umm, are you friends or enemies?” 


a little voice asked. 
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“Friends!” Blue Rider responded. 

“Umm, do you have a pass?" the voice 
continued, 

Blue slipped a rolled-up 
scroll in the peephole. 

“Umm, so what's 
the password?” the 

voice added. 

“Oh, give me a 
break! You know 
me, Boils: It’s 
Blue Rider! Now 
let me in!” the 
knight demanded. 

At that point 
the litthe door 
opened and a 







“™ 


green face peeked 
out that I, too, 
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recognized. It was 


CBois 


@ the chameleon: x 


“Sorry, but you know you can never be too 
careful! These are dangerous times here in the 
kingdom,” he said, 






is a little chameleon who 
changes colors to blend with 4 
his surroundings, Inthe past, 
he worked as a spy for the trolls and for 
the Queen of the Witches. ‘Then he met 
- Geronimo and changed his ways. Fun pea > 
Boils will a sagthing for candy! 


















le, Blossom's palace, at 
the of our arrival! 
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White rose labyrinth 
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N _ opper 
Ba Geronimo 


Blossom's throne 
used to be on the 
ground floor of the 
castle, in the great 
central ceremony 
room. Now it's the © 
meeting place of 
the Great Fairy 
Council, led by 
the head judge, 


fe 
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BLOSSOM'S SECRET 
QUARTERS 


I was N€rvoOus after the tomato-throwing 
bit, but | entered the castle and followed 
Blue Rider down a hallway to a painting of 
Blossom. _ 
The knight looked around &y _ 
to check for spies, then 
he put his hand on the 
painting. It spun around, 






pm _Bosonds B seceer Quneras_— 


revealing a DASSA © that led to the 

of the Queen of the Fairies! 

The smell ef reses filled the air. And there 

before me was Queen Blossom! “Welcome back 

to the Kingdom of Fantasy, my friend,” she said. 
Whew! Well, that was a relief. At least Blossom 






wasn’t going to start pelting me with oVerripe 
tomatoes. Still, | could tell by her expression 
that she wasn’t going to throw me a party, either. 

“My Queen, I am here to set things right,” | 
squeaked. 

She smiled sadly and said, “I know you didn’t 
mean it. But you did not take proper care of the 
Winged Ring. It was no ordinary ring, and 
you left it in the drawer of your nightstand.” 

What could I say? The queen was right. I should 
have put the ring in a locked box in my basement 
(except I don’t have a basement). Or I could have 


put it in my refrigerator in a \QO||OW@choute 
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chunk of cheese (although | might have eaten it 
by accident). Well, either way, | MESSED 
up! 

“Um Sorry,” | squeaked. 

Blossom shook her head. “It’s okay.” She sighed. 
“I never imagined Wither would have the courage 
to reach you all the way in Mouse TSlaNdr” 


Then she added, “Even worse, I just found 


It’s Okay | ; 





— BLOssOM's Q SECRET QUARTERS. 


out that Wither has called together the Great 
Witch Council to elect a new Queen of the 
Witches!” 

Huh? That didn’t make SENSE. «But isn’t 


4 


~Cackle — 


their queen? And Wither is 

her friend, right?” | asked. 
“Not exactly. You see, Fri@NAShip and loyalty 

don’t exist between witches,” Blossom explained. 





“Instead of being thankful to Cackle for raising 
and protecting her, WITHER is now trying 
to steal her throne! The Winged Ring has 
multiplied her magic powers by 1,000 percent. 
But let me explain the story of the legendary ring 


so you will understand why it’s so important. . .” 


ir 
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This is the true story. No, really, don't believe 
anything else that anyone tells you! 
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_ Bling Bling Makes a Ring! 





The ring was designed for the first of the Winged Ones, 
King Regal. The king asked Gnome Bling Bling, the 
Master Jeweler, to make the ring since he was the expert 
| in making magic jewelry, Bling mixed silver extract 
from all the lands of the Kingdom of Fantasy so that 
everyone could control it. Then he fused it with the fire 
from all the volcanoes so its power could reach the heart 
of whoever wore it. Then he molded it in the waters 
of all the lands for purity and dried it with the air of 
all the winds sw that its power would have no limits. 
Finally, Bling decorated it with scented rose so that it 
smelled like a freshly picked flower. 
a 













Ring Power! 


The Winged Ring multiplies the power 
of whoever wears it by 1,000 percent! 
It should only be worn by Winged Ones 
or these whose hearts are pure. 









Shhh... It's a Secret! 





The ring has a secret. It is made up of perfectly 
equal measurements that match the galden 
ratio of everything that exists in nature. 
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A NIGHTSTAND ? 


ight then | heard a voice echo through 
the castle. “The Great Fairy Council is 
now called to order! Blossom and 
FOOLISH ONE, present yourselves before the 








atten Fs, = “3 ad ae getie Rae 
= Great Fairy Ceurtr ; 
et Poa tad aad Fe a es ae 
“This is it, ° Blossom ‘said, leading me down a 
long, twisting crystal corridor, First we turned 
left, then right, then right again, then left. I’m 
telling you, this place was a total maze! For a 
minute | thought we might be lost forever! Oh, 
what a NIGHTMA RE: 
Finally, we ended up in the enormouse ceremony 
room, There were ethl jaiTie& seated on chairs 


re on —. 
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in front of us. Above them hung a plaque that said 
in Fantasian*, Fairy Law is the same for all. 
JUDGE STRICTWINGS swore us in, “Do you 
swear to tell the truth and nothing but the truth?” 
When we agreed, she ordered us to sit. 
Blossom sat down and fairy Rulewings began to 


question her, 
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“Is it true that you, Your Majesty, gave the 
Winged Ring to this rodent?” 

Blossom whispered, “Yes, it’s true.” 

Rulewings continued, “IS it true that you 
told this rodent that he should take care of it?” 

Blossom sighed. “Yes, it’s true.” 

Rulewings insisted, “Is it true that he 
brought the ring to the real world and 
put it in the drawer of his nightstand 
and Wither stole it?” 

Blossom tried to defend me, 

“Yes, it's true, but it was all 
my fault, | should have WARNED - - 





*You can find the Fantasian alphabet on page 571. 


him... 
Then Rulewings quoted |’ainy Law #6, 
which states, 





PRS WrtTing i on The Palry ourts Gear, ITY to Transtate It. 


A \¢ NIGHTSTAND? 
OOP, OE pee OO 
“i * # * * 
“EVERY FAIRY MUST PROTECT THE 


SECRETS OF THE KINGDOM OF FANTASY * 


FROM THOSE WHO MIGHT MISUSE THEM.” 
+ * . * * % 


* 


Because Blossom had broken law #6, the judge 
said she could be @XT2@d forever! 

Everyone watching the trial gasped in horror. 
At the same time they seemed to be shooting 
CaASSers in my direction. | felt a mouse-sized 
headache coming on. It was my fault the queen 
was in trouble! 

Before | could think, the judge had turned 
her attention to me. She asked me my name, my 
address, my phone number, my height, my weight, 
and if I liked PITTA or STEW. I answered 


all of her questions, even if they seemed a 





= a LY) Nowsrao? 


little strange. | mean, what mouse doesn’t prefer 
pizza? 

Finally, the judge got around to the reason | 
had been called before the council. 

“Is it true that you received the Winged 
Ring from Queen Blossom, but instead of 
keeping it in a safe place, you put it in the 
CRAWER of a nightstand?” she asked, “I mean, 
what were you thinking? Who puts something so 
precious in an unlocked drawer? | could see if 


you put a flashlight or a book in your drawer, but 
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an enchanted ring? Really?” 

Rats! This was all my fault. Tcouldn’t © 
defend myself. There was only one © 
thing left to do .. . beg. 


“Please!” | implored. “Give me another chance! 





I will search the entire Kingdom of Fantasy until | 
find the Winged Ring! I will CLLMB every 
mountain. | will #2 every ocean. Well, 
maybe I'll take a boat. I’m not the best swimmer. 
Still, U1 find it!” 


“We will return with our GECTStON,” said 


Strictwings, leading the fairies out of the room. 
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THE SECRET ALLIANCE 


s we waited for the fairies to return, | 
approached Blossom. “Your Majesty, | 


promise I can fix this mmess!”" | squeaked. 

Blossom lowered her voice, “Only one thing 

can save us. You need to ask the help of the three 
members of the Secret Allianee: 


The Clever € hameleon 


and the 


Lege-Porsae 
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“Okay, great! Where can | find 
them?” I asked. 

“First you must reach the 
BRIGHT EMPIRE where 
all the wizards and sorcerers of the 
Kingdom of Fantasy live. There you 
will find Mel the Magnificent, the 
Clever Chameleon, and the Lady of 
Dreams,” 

| jumped to my paws, ready 
to take off, but the queen grabbed 
my paw. She insisted | listen to 
her story explaining the Secret 
alllanmee she had formed with the 
three Wizards. 

It went something like this . . . 














ss — -« The Story 
a CH ot the 
Secret Alliance 


@ thousand y 
years ago, Cackle R 
chose Mel the 
Magnificent for 
her husband... 













Pre wanted to 
unite the power 
of the witches and 
the power of the 
wizards. 
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if am not interested in power . 
or you! 











Cackle grew 
furious and 
decided to seek 
revenge... 


attack on 
the Bright 
Empire . . | ' 
You will pay for 
refusing me! 





Bur they weren't able to stop the evil 
witches... 








SPARKLE FLOWER 


fter Blossom finished telling her story, she 


showed me a | that she wore 





around her neck. It was made of four of 
the purest BLUE CRYSTALS, which sparkled 
like stars. 

“When you meet my friends, show them 
this pendant so they recognize you. It is called 
Sparkle Flower!’ the pendant of the secret 
alliance! We each have one,” she explained. 

lt seemed kind of SILLY to name a pendant, but 
I didn’t want to insult the queen, so I just nodded. 

“Take care not to lose the pendant, Foolish 
One,” Blossom continued. “It represents the 
Power of fRieNDSHIP. It will bring you courage 
in your darkest moments.” 


Then the queen gave me a map and explained 


a oa eo 
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how to reach the Bright Empire. Believe me, it 
didn’t sound easy. First I had to take the Read ef 
Illuminated Hepe, away from the City of Fairies. 
Then | had to follow it in the same direction 
that the sun rises (east!), and then | would 
walk along toward Green County. There | 
would reach the (#021200 (445/19 and enter the 
Green Forest and continue on the Green 
Path until | found the Circle of the Twelve 
Green Guardians. Alter | passed some kind 


of test the guardians gave me, | could enter the 


so BRIGHT Emprreie 


Whew! | was exhausted just thinking 





about this journey! Still, | put the A , 


pendant around my neck and @ /{ @ 
promised to do my best, co ve 
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This flower-shaped pendant is made up of four 
of the purest sky-colored quartz crystals. Nothing 
can darken its splendor, because it reflects the 
rays of the sun like a mirror. Its light will light up 

the heart and mind of whoever wears it! 
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SECRET ALLIANCE ) | 
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Blossom, the Lady of Dreams, Mel the Magnificent, 
and the Clever Chameleon represent the four virtues 
that give strength to the secret alliance. 





~ Blossom 
of the Flowers®Y 








purity | / 
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Blossom is also known as the Flower Queen, 
the Lady of Peace and Happiness, She Who 
Brings Harmony. She is the Queen of the 
Fairies and of all of the Kingdom of Fantasy. 


Her skin shines of crystalline light. Rosebuds 
and diamonds are braided in her hair. She seems 
very young, and yet her reign has lasted an 
infinite time! 





Blossom of the Flowers, within the secret 
alliance, embodies the virtue of PURITY. Only 
a pure heart can understand what is just. 
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Mel thet 


Magnif icent 








STRENGTH 
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Mel is called the Magnificent because he is the 
most powerful wizard in all of the Kingdom 
of Fantasy. Throughout his long life he has 
dedicated himself to the study of the Magic 

Arts, traveling far and wide through the 
Kingdom (that is how he learned all of the 
known languages!). 





In addition to the golden crown, he always 
carries his trusted Wandress, the most powerful 
magic wand that exists (he is the only one who 
can control it!) and the Magicarium, his Book 

of Magic Spells. 







Mel embodies the virtue of STRENGTH. Only 
a strong mind can work on Magical Studies 
without desiring power. 
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The Lady of Dreams has skin as white as snow, 
a mouth as red as a cherry, eyes as blue as 
cornflowers, and hair as golden as wheat. . . 
She reigns over the marvemouse Mountain 
of Sweet Dreams, which is always covered in 
soft, fluffy clouds. No one has ever visited the 
mountain, but anyone can dream about it. Go 
ahead! Can you picture it? 


The Lady of Dreams is the member of the secret 
alliance who embodies the virtue of FANTASY. 
Anyone with an imagination is lucky because 
they will always have hope. They can dream of 
answers that others cannot see and best of all 

they can dream in vivid color! 
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CHAMELEON 
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| WISDOM }f 





Born in the Thousand-Year Land, Clever, 
also known as Clev, is a member of the Lizard 
Population. His skin is leathery, his scales 
sparkle, and as a chameleon he can match his 
color to the surrounding environment and become 
invisible. He is a master of all martial arts, and 
invented the Study of the Split Tongue. Using 
the vibrations of certain words, he can strike his 
enemies as if he were using a powerful sword. 
He can also fight using a wooden cane that 
transforms into a thousand different weapons. 





The Clever Chameleon embodies the virtue 
of WISDOM. His strength is his experience 
throughout his life. All the leaders of the 

Kingdom of Fantasy seek his advice. 
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At that moment, the fairies returned to the 
ceremony room, | was a wreck! My FATE and 
that of the Kingdom of Fantasy depended on their 
response! 

“Foolish One, you will now be sentenced!” 
Judge Strictwings announced. 


jiskers were ling from + 
M4 white = eremD lng 0M the Stes, 


She continued, “We have decided it is your 
fault that the Winged Ring was stolen. But 
we have also decided to give you @ 
chance. You will leave at once to find the ring, 
but if you don’t bring it back within one moon — 
that is twenty-nine days — Queen Blossom will 
be exciled. And a new queen — or a new 
king — will be crowned.” 
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At those words the ENORAOUSE 


door of the Ceremony Room opened and the 


Great Attendant 
of the Weasel{a Weasels entered. He wore a red 
coat with gold trim and a funny wig on his head. 

SHAKING a 
small Olden 
bell, he yelled, 
“Inhabitants of 
the Kingdom of 
Fantasy! Hear 





ye! Hear ye!” 


ae 


WILLARD THE WEASELLY 





he room fell silent as the weasel 


continued to shout at full volume, “I am 





here to present the smartestest, noblestest, 
handsomestest, and all around bestest... 


RINCE WILLARD 
tHe Weaflelly. 


also known as Lord of the Spotted Fur, Hero of a 





Thousand Battles (or much less), Defender of the 
Furrybellies, and most of all... Taker Of the 
Throne of the Kingdom Of Fantasy!” 

He stopped to catch his breath, then went 
on, “And with him, his sister will also make her 
entrance, the charmingestest . . . 


WILLARD THE WEASELLY 
ere 8 





Ncess AY LLAMENAY 


Prince Willard entered the room with his nose 
held high. He had white fur, and his tail had a 
black spot on the end. He wore a velvet cape 
and carried what looked like a rowal scepfer. 


Willard’s sister, Princess Willamena, was dressed 


in a fancy pink ball gown. 





His 1rries: Prince Willard the Weaselly of the Seven Tail 
Dynasty, Sire of the Thickcoats, Great Chomper of Perfect 


Pizzas, ete. 

His PeReONALSrY: He is convinced that he is the most 
intelligent, the most cunning, the most handsome in all the 
Kingdom of Fantasy! Don't tell him he's wrong! 

His weakness: He loves pizza hut tends to overeat and end up 


with a stomachache! 
[lis secret: He is madly in love with Martina the marten weasel, 


known as Priss, Princess of the Rococo Dynasty. 











Her T1TLes: Princess Willamena the Weaselly of the At 
Seven Tail Dynasty ez 





Hak PERSONALITY: She is spoiled rotten and constantly > 
scolds her pawmaids and her betrothed, Count Ferret. rr 
Hee WEAKNESS: She isso vain she spends half her day h 
looking in the mirror, i 
Hux seerrr: She has stinky breath — that's why she is i 





always chewing on mints. 


. a, . 
__.AUNT WAILER 
WEASEL, THE SINGER | } 


Count Ferrer 


OF THE FERRETS, _ \GREAT-GRANDMOTHER | 


WHILLAMENAS FIA} ILLAMENA, THE TRUE 


— HEAD OF THE FAMILY 








Willard is the thirteenth prince of the Seven Tail 
Dynasty. Since the existence of the Kingdom of Fantasy, 
the Weaselly Weasels have been trying (unsuccessfully) 

to take the kingdom from the Winged Ones... 
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1. Portable desk 


2. Ceremony suit 
(ready for his 


crowning!) 


3. Seven pairs of 
patent leather 


shoes, one for each 


day of the week 


4. Seven wigs 


an 


. Seven pairs of 
underwear and 
seven lace shirts 


Toiletries 


a 


. Silver dishes 


. Seven gala suits 


2 & 


. Seven pairs ol 
palmar 


10. Precious, solid- 


gold chamber pot 
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Ceremony doen 
(ready lor her 


crowning!) 


fol 


. Seven lace dresses, 
one for each day of 


the week 


3. Seven pairs ol 


palent leather shoes 


4. Seven pairs ol satin 


paparnias 
5. Crystal glasses 


fy, Cup af vanilla- 
flavored baci 


chocolate 
7. Personal pantry 
6. Wige 
9. Toiletries 
10. Seven gala gowns 
Lil. Spy sear | 


t : | 





I’ve Got EVERYTHING! 





illard turned to the crowd. Then he said 
in a high-pitched voice, “Citizens of 





the Kingdom of Fantasy, | am here to 
announce to you that | am ready to become the next 


KING & ™ KINGDOM « FANTASY: 


Everyone looked horrified. | wasn’t surprised. 
Who would want a squeaky-voiced weasel as a 
ruler? Willard just yammered on and on. “I've got 
everything | need — the CROWN, the cape. 
the scepter, the charm, the wit, the invitations to 
the ceremony, and the pizza for the celebration!” 

The crowd began to QYUIM ble, but 
Strictwings silenced them. 

The judge thanked Willard for his offer but 


explained about her decision to give me another 
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chance. “Foolish One will have one moon’s time 
to find the Winged Ring. If he fails, we will 
choose a new queen or king for the KIAGdom,” 
she told the weasel. 

Willard looked as if he might explode. His 
eyes bugged out. His nostrils flared. Even his 
curls tightened in anger. He pointed at Blossom, 
“Excuse me, miss, but you should not be trusted. 
| mean, your twin sister is WITHER. I know 
your ame!” 

Then he pointed at me. “And you, rodent, are 
a disaster! They don’t call you Foolish One for 
nothing!” he screeched, JY@NKING my whiskers. 







you are 
a disaster! 
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Willamena joined in, “Yeah, we can’t trust you!” 
She stuck out her high-heeled shoe and 
stomped on my tail. 


Double youch! !\ 





1g trust you! « 


Then Willard benked me on the head 


with his scepter as Willamena thwacked her fan 


on my cars. Triple youch! ie 


rh 
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“Please,” | begged Strictwings. “Don’t listen to 
them. | promise I'll return. Rodent’s honor.” 

The fairy stared at me fora L ONG time. 
In fact, she stared at me for so LONG | 
started to get self-conscious. Was it my FUT? Did 
I have something in my TEETH? 

At last, she banged her gavel and declared, 
“Foolish One, | believe you are truthful. You will 
leave now to find the ring, and you will return 


within ONE MOON!” 





— I've Got @ EVERYTHING! = 


“Oh, brother,” the prince of the weasels hulfed. 
“Now I’ve heard everything. That mouse will 
never come back. Liar, liar, pants on 
fire: 

“You said it,” his sister agreed. “Just look at 
him. Who could trust that shifty face?” 

But Strictwings didn’t listen, She adjourned the 
court, 

As the fairies were leaving, Blossom hugged 
me, “Good-bye! Good luck! And please be careful, 


yil be 
‘Gack! 
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my friend!” she said. 

I smiled. Don’t get me wrong, | was scared out 
of my fur, but I didn’t want to look like a scaredy- 
mouse. So I waved good-bye and took off for the 
BRIGHT EMPIRE. 

Would I make it? 

Who knows. 

I was sure of only one thing. 


| would do everything I could to 


make it back alive! 


or 
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Where it is told of 
how he followed the 
Road of Illuminated 
Hope and reached 


Green County... 








It’s ALL FOOLISH 
One's FAutt! 


left the Kingdom of Fairies feeling scared 
but hopeful. Sure, the journey would be 
DANGEROUS but at least | had a map. 
What? Did you forget? Blossom had given me a 





detailing the path | 
é would need to reach the 
BRIGHT EMPIRE. 

| pulled the (a@ed! of my cape.over my head 
so no one would recognize me. Then | checked 





my bag. It contained everything | would need for 
the trip: bread, cheese, a cup, utensils, a flint rock 
for lighting FIRES, seven fairy flowers, and 
a king-sized bed. Well, okay, | didn’t bring the 
bed, but that would have been COZY, 

Ah yes, | was headed off on the long, winding 
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This way for 
the Kingdom 


* i | 
. al the Gnomes 


This way to 
the Kingdom of 


the Pixies _. 
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It’s ALL Fooust = One's Fautt! 
Road of Wuminated Ho ope, ‘as 
As I trudged along, I did my best to blend in 
with the other inhabitants of the Kingdom of 
Fantasy heading along the same road. 
They were all gossiping about Wither, Blossom, 
Prince Willard the Weaselly Weasel, and you- 


know-who. (Shh! I mean, M6 of course!) 





“IT wonder if we will get a new queen or king?” 
“Too bad. Blossom was the best!” 


What ° 


(ur br ain! 


gears 
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“Yeah, she was GENEROUS and KIM 

and beQutiful ... 

“It’s all Foolish One's fault!” 

“What atUPbPaba 

| sighed. They were right. It was all MY fault. 
I felt lower than the lowest sewer rat. 

1 walked on and on for seven days and seven 
nights, Cheese sticks, | was tired! At night I had 


TERRIBLE NIGHTMARES wher | 


saw the dark fairies and heard their sad music. 
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that vane meade.my whiskers tremble! 
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Caww! Cawww! 
Cawwww! 


efore long, | had finished all the food 
Blossom had given me. I walked along the 
road with my stomach frowling’ up 
a storm. If only | had taken a few cheesy PROGCIN 
bars for the road! 

It was then that | saw an old, familiar bird 





fly by. It was the slyest raven in the Kingdom of 
Fantasy... _ 


” Cheverwinc 


Even though | was dressed in my disguise, he 
recognized me immediately, “G AW! Well, 
look at that! If it isn’t my old pal the MOUSE 
PRINCE!” he squawked. “But wait, | heard 
you are no longer called knight or Sir Geronimo. 


a. 194 — 


ic 


—~Caww! Cawww! Lf * Canwww! = 


What do they call you . . . Simpletonsnout? Or 
was il Forgetfulface2” 

One thing you should know about Cleverwing: 
He is atotal WrS@ guy! Still, [needed his help, 
so | didn’t protest. You see, Cleverwing carried 
with him at all times a golden chest. Inside, 
he sold all types of merchandise. 


“IL could use . . .” | began. 


He interrupted me. “Put on the breaks, stop, 


halt. | know what you need... a NCW Deeper: 















Cleverwing 
is the slyest raven in all the Kingdom 
of Fantasy. He comes from the ancient 
Ravenwing Dynasty, the only ravens 
who are still faithful to Blossom. . 
Cleverwing isn't evil, but 
he’s very greedy. He carries 
| a gold chest and sells 
everything from dragon lire 
extinguishers to gnome shoes. 


Caww! Cawww!_ gg” Cawwwwl 


| 


*You will find the Fantasian alphabet on page 571, 





Fantasian with my mcs on it.* 


“Even a freshly hatched raven just out of the 
egg would recognize you!” he continued. “What 
you need is an authentic secondhand AP P LE 
TREE costume. Ii comes complete with moss, 





worms, snails, red ants, and a bird's nest. It costs 
five gold fairy coins. It's a deal! 
Take it or leave it! 

To convince me, he pulled out 


a wanted poster written in 





. 
“Okay, but actually ‘ 
1 need — as ? 


a” 
EN a ini is ee 


The bird snickered. 
“All right, then I will 
propose a deal. I will 
sell you the disguise 
for five gold coins and 


if you give me two 


Caw! Cawwwl_ gg” Cawwww!l 


more coins, | will give you my provisions! And, 
asa FREE GIFT with purchase, a book of 
raven recipes ... 

"Take it or leave if, Cawww!” 

| accepted and gave Cleverwing seven of the 
gold COINS that Blossom had given me. 

He helped me put on the tree disguise. “Careful 
not to bend over. If you do, you'll lose the @g gs 
in the nest,” he warned. 

He gave me the bundle with his provisions, 
adding, “Here’s a little bit of free advice: If | were 
you, I'd watch my bag. As soon as you enter Green 
County you'll meet a bunch of little thieving 
SPRITES! 

“Squirmy worms, you can barely see them, 
you furbrain! They are sprites wearing Green 
Leaves: ir they see you pass by they won't think 
twice about snagging your bag!” He snorted before 
taking off. “Caww! It’s a pleasure tricking .. . 
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“yp 
RED ANTS 


Moss WITH 
WORMS AND 
SNAILS 


ZO * vn 


ne a 


mean doing business with you, Foolish One!” 
After he left | opened the bundle and . . . my 
apples fell in disappointment! 


~ Fl 
= 





Yum! Here are , 7) 
the provisions! 






MOUNDS Of 
1r WAS ALL FOOD For R NS 











P 'UASAGHA WITH my 
LARTHWORPL CREAM 
AND FLY. SAUCE 









‘i DASTRY FILLED 
OL with ANT CREAM 





DATE 














{ 1 ROTTAN 
B Live WORMS 
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ry SAUCE | 
SAO WICH, | stm 
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ace WITH 
Fry Brrs 


(SPAGHETTI WITH 
OLIVES AND CHEESE) 
INGRLDTUNTS: 
for four people: | box of spaghenti, '/r jar of tomato sauce, 
Jcan of sliced biach olives, | cup shredded mozzarella cheese, 
Vo Cup graced Parmesan, | ths olive oll, pinch of sale 


DARLCTIONS: 

With the help of an adulc, put four quarts of wacer in a 
pot. Add olive oi and salt. Aring water to @ boil, stirring 
frequently. Look spaghetti until desired cenderness, about 
§—-)0 minwtes, 

when paste is coohed, drain and requrn to pot. Add | 
mozzarella and olives, Weat until cheese is sof pened. 


Jn @ Separate pot, heat up 
Sauce, Chen pour aver 
finished pasta. ferve 

with graced Parmesan 








RAVEN RECIPES 3 a ~ 


i cs ane WITH 
EARTHWORM SAUCE 


(MEATBALLS WITH SAUCE) 


WHORL ITS: 
for four people: | pound ground beef, 2 eggs, 2 chs graued 
Parmesan, '/o cup bread crumbs, '/4 minced onion, fo usp salt, 
Va tsp ground blach pepper, '/> jar of tomato sauce 





















—_ DIRCCTHONS: 
| —s With che help of an adult, combine the eggs, warer, bread 
f Crumbs, onion, salt, end pepper. Add the ground beef and TH 
; mix, from this mixture mold into round balls about | inch in i} 

diameter and place on a brojler pan. } | 
Bahe af S50 degrees for 25-30 minutes. Heat sauce jn 

separate pat, pour over finished 
meatballs, and enjoy! 
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Me | | CLEVERWING'S 
yes id. JOKEY NOKES | 


| What do worms leave around their baths? 
The scum of the earth! 


\ What kind of math do birds like? 


/ Owtgebra! 
Where do you put barking dogs? 
ln io barking f+! 


Why don’t fish like basketball? 
They're afraid of the net! a 


Wy Th 
F | 















Why do cows go to New York? 


To see the moasicots: 


ge le 















What did the duck say when she bought lipstick? 
Put it of ra tiff! 


> What do you call a wet bear? 
why A drizzly fear! 
Why don't cats play cards in the jungle? 
There are too many cheetahs! ‘ 


Lf What is a snake's favorite subject? 
Hiss -story! 





What do you call a pig that does karate? 
A, pork chop! 





Their Cats Hew away! 
Where do mice park their boats? 
\ Ay the hickory dikory dock! 


af Dhan 


f Why did the witches lose the baseball game? 





*You will find the Fantasian alphabet on page 371. 








THROUGH THE GREEN 
NIGHTMARE! 


nd that is how, dressed as an apple tree, 


| continued my JOUR ' toward 
we 


GREEN Cou % 


It was a terrible trip, because the tree costume 
was really uncomfortable! 

The bark SCRATCHED my tail! 

The WORMS tried to crawl in my ears! 

The birds P@CKEG at my head! 

The IR[TETD AINI'T'S pinched my paws! 

Finally, at dawn, | found a signi in Fantasian* 
along the trail. 








The sign pointed toa pATH that headed into 
the woods... 


Soon I entered a thick forest of trees. The 


trees were so tall they barely let any sunlight 
in. A carpet of dried leaves covered the 
path, crunching under my pawsteps. Crunch! 
Crunch! on, what a fright! 

At dawn on the third day I reached a clearing. 
For some reason the place gave me € i] 3! 

I could swear someone was watching me, but | 


couldn't see anyone! 


“fa 


Aniwer on page: 








a THROUGH ate Green NIGHTMARE! —. 


I felt someone yank on my tail, pull my whiskers, 
and pinch my ears... but there was no one in 


sight! 
vren 


of branches and . . . someone stole my bag! 


I had arrived at the (4 LIA /\[2) /DOG of the 
LiTTLe Vatevine 
SPRITES. 


Even though my bag was gone | tried to give 
myself a pep talk. At least I still had Sparkle 
flowel, the magical pendant Blossom had 


given to me. 


| heard the nusrime OD 


a and walked .-- 
| wake? and Walke —_ 


until finally | reached an ENORMOUSE 


eo, 140 -— 





The Little Thieving Sprites 

| live on the edges of Green County. They 

| = ¥ a 
are £0 obnoxious that the other pixies 
kicked them out of the kingdom. Their 

i 

| kin , Spriteness, is the cousin of Sprat| 

| ¢, Sp pratly 

| af Sprets, the King of the Green Pixies. 


| The Thieving Sprites sew their clothes 
from green leaves, which makes them 
invisible in the forest. This helps them 
steal from anyone passing hy! 
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THRouGH reo gag Gre NichTmare! 








tree whose branches were BRAIDE ip) 


together to form a really tall gate. It was the 
» * fa ot 8 a ae 
*. GREEN GATE 
£OF G REEN, - 
¥ | 
Counry” 


Bar 2 


Wy HE GREEN 


je COUNTY 


_ Where it is told of how ~ 


Foolish One passed 
through the Green 
Gate, entered Green 
County, and met the 
Greenies... 










a rreen Gate 
: —— 



















THE BAD 
News WAS... 


g 3 he good news was: | made it to the 
é. gate. The bad news was: The gate 


* was closed! 





\ ; ; 
How would | enter? I felt a little silly, but 


' 1 decided to ask the gate. “May | come in?” | 
asked politely. 
Strangely, | had the feeling that the Green 


Gate was WATCHING me. And right at 


| “WHO ARE | UN? 
AND WHat oo YOU 
WAAAAANNNTTT?” 


Gulp! 
“lam the PRINCE, umm, | mean, | was the 


eS eee). Sk 


als edd ie te 


nt RS Pe «BE fe 













prince, but well, now they call me FOOLISH YE 
(ON|,” | babbled. “I'm here on a very important 
mission for Queen Blossom. Will you open up 
and let me pass?” 

“Well, Fooooolish One,” the gate answered. “If 


you want to enter, you must solve the riddle of 


The Green Puzzler. 


WHAT HAS Roars yar wo ONE SEPs 
GASSES EVERY Tree ayy GOE> GF, 
\yPWARD Bur NEVER CROWS? ag 


CHEESE AND CRACKERS! (Y" 
| had no idea! . 

So I squeaked, “Well, to be honest, 
| don’t understand a cheese rind 
of your puzzle so I’m just guessing 
here. Could it be a balloon? A 
watermelon? A Si UKM LLUUD 


= 
Ls 
® 


LO ST Ce — 
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— Tie BO p NEWS WAS. = 


The gate stayed closed. 

I thought about breaking down in sobs. 
Maybe the gate would feel sorry for me. But a 
minute later a group of friendly nightingales 
landed on my shoulders. 

“We know the answer to the riddle,” they said, 
whispering it in my ear. 

I repeated it out loud and the Green Gate swung 


open. 


WELCOME 
TO GREEN 


COUNTY’ 


ao 


GREEN COUNTY 





1. Forest of the Green Whippers 
2. Forest of the Green Caners 
3. Forest of the Green Biters 

4. Forest of the Green Stingers 


5. Forest of the Green Rushers 


6. Forest of the Green Trippers 


7. Forest of the Green Trappers 


8. Twelve Green Guardians 





& 


THE SEVEN GREEN 
FORESTS 


of the GREEN WHIPPERS. Here grew 
- trees that were like weeping 

willows, with really long 
branches that went down to the 
ground. Right then they began 
lo shake. Next thing knew 
a long branch reached out and whacked me 
in the tail! Now | understood why the forest was 
called the forest of the GREEN WHILPPERS: 


ck! hack! 
Wha Wh ha WwW 


I ran quickly to the next 


f found myself before the first forest, the forest 









grove of trees, the forest 


of the GPREN CaNePS. Z 


a, 125 


— THE SEVEN Pe Green Forests = 


Too bad the second forest was just as bad as the 
first. The trees had lo mea branches that were 
like THIN canes. They smacked me on the head! 


eAcks SMA Cl eyactt 


I was so busy fighting off the Caners | didn't 
notice the shrubs with the strange 






flowers. Why were the flowers so 
strange? They had §)///!))!! teeth! - 

They were the GREEN BITERS: 
| spl 
cuon?! CHomps cuonr! 
“Help!” [ squeaked, grabbing my tail. 

1 took off like a shot. 

To my relief | ended up in what 
appeared to be a quiet clearing. Phew! 





A moment later I felt something prick wy 
my paw. Rats! It was the Green Stingers! 
The Green Stingers had long POINTY thorns. 
eo ica —T 


> THE SEVEN eB Green Forests = 


Srna! Stewed Srinc! 

Holey cheese, how do | always end up in the 
scariest places in the kingdom?! This forest was 
like no other. Not only were the plants alive, they 
all had BAD ATTITUDES! Oh, where was a good 
plant counselor when you needed one? 

Right at that moment, the ground began to 


s hake... 


Giant plants were galloping ~ , 






toward me. They were the , 


GREEN RUSHERS! ,, ~ 


GALLOP! Garzop! 
GALLop! 


I ran down the path, but a moment later I ended 
up with my snout 2h 2a on the ground! 
The plants had stuck out their roots and had 
made me trip! They were the GREEN TRIPPERS: 
KABONK! 


& RasSPberries growing near wg 


THE po ern_le Seven @ seer Fousts (GREEN FORESTS 


I lay on the ground staring at the dirt. For a few 
minutes nothing happened. Was it over? 
I sat up, feeling relieved . . . until 






suddenly, beneath my paws, a bunch _ 
of giant holes opened up! They 
were the PED TPADDEPS, 
and they were trying to | 
gobble me ri 


ule! GUip feat! 
By some miracle, | managed to escape from the 


GREEN FORESTS. what a 


nightmare! 





I sat on the path catching 
my breath. At that moment 
| noticed a patch of giant 





me. They looked so RED and JUICY nl gy 
& delicious, My stomach grumbled. I was starving! 


a 12c -— 







THE SEVEN GREEN FORESTS 
OF GREEN COUNTY 










GREEN WHIPPERS 
Are the best 
whippers in 
the kingdom. 
Stand back! 


Green RITERS 
Have flowers with 
supersharp teeth! 


ao Bat a 


GREEN STINGERS 

Use their thorns 
and spikes to sting 
everything in reach! 

















Green Rushers oe 


they use to gallop 2 
faster than a unicorn! 





L GREEN TRIPpERS 

. Rude and unpredictable, 
f they love tripping those 
who least expect it! 









Gaeew TaalPens 
Capture, trap, and 
swallow ... they are the most 
ae Sal in the Kingdon! 5 


=> "sae 7 yy: ‘ 


- Tie Seven & Green Forests 


I know they say you shouldn’t eat berries in the 
wild. but | was so hungry. Maybe if I just tried a 
little one. Then, before | could pick anything . . . 





\Quw ge 
You rE NoT A TREE! 


hree chestnut trees yelled out, “Stop 
right there!” 


“We know you're not a tree, you're a 





mouse!” 
“Keep your paws olf the bé@ PPIGS!” 
I gasped. “But who are you?” | squeaked. This 


place was getting nuttier by the minute. First 
the trees in the woods were out to get me and 
now three chestnut trees were screaming at me. 


“We are the 


*Funte SpeSrnur rete. 


the trees snarled. “We patrol the grounds of 
Green County’ 
“I promise | haven't done anything wrong!” | 


squeaked. “I was just minding my own business.” 


a. 7H -— 


wu 


The Three Chestnut Trees 


have powerful trun kes and sLrong branches and are 


- 


known as the legendary Chestnut Trees, They are 


legendary because long ago Mel the Magnificent 

used a magic de-rooting spell, which allowed the 

trees to pull up their roots from the ground. Now 
the three brothers can walk and even run! 


The Three Chestnut Trees patrol all of Green 
County making sure everyone respects the Green 
Laws! Their names are Chester, Nutley, and 
Trunks Chestnut. The Chestnut Trees hail from 
the renowned Chestnut family. They provide 
Mel the Magnificent with the best chestnuts. 
They're his favorite snack! 


(CHESTER NUTLEY ‘TRUNKS 
CHESTNUT (CHESTNUT CHESTNUT 





— You're Nor, eo a” Tree! = 


The Three Chestnut Trees snorted, ELBOWING 
one another with their branches. 


Wal Har Wal) 


“Will you listen to this mouse? Minding his 
own business. What does he think, we were just 
germinated yesterday?!” 

The first tree pinched my ear. “Listen, mouse, 


we heard you've already done a lot of damage 


since you entered the Kingdom of 
Fantasy. You can’t fool us!” 


The second tree yanked my 






tail. “We know you lost 
the Winged Ring. 
Even a S€@dLiNG 
would know not to 
put it in a nightstand 
drawer!” he huffed, 
The third tree stomped 


we 


You're Nor. a Tree! _ 


on my paw. “Where did you put your garbage? 
Have you been littering the forest?!” he 
demanded. 

The trees picked me up and shook me until 
some of my apples popped olf. 

“I’m not a littermouse!” I yelped. 

“What about 'F 7} E€? Have you been lighting 
FYREE?" the trees snarled. 


esc!) 
; tay 
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— You're Nor, eo a” Tree! = 


I shook my head. “I haven't lit a fire since | 
entered Green County, rodent’s honor!” 
“We saw how you looked at those raspberries. 
You looked ready to pick them!” they continued. 
Uh-oh. They got me there. I had been drooling 
over those raspberries like a starving cat at a 
fish festival! “I’m sorry. | was really hungry,” 
| apologized. “But | promise | didn’t eat a thing!” 
One of the chestnut trees lifted me up by my 
tail and swung me around until | was so dizzy 
| could hardly see the forest past the trees. “Sure, 
sure. That's what 
they all say! ‘Oh 
no, | didn’t throw 
my garbage around! 
No, | didn’t set any 
FIRES! No 
I didn’t eat any precious 


fruit!’” he mimicked. 






UT oe 


a Tree! 


i ah 





— You're Nor, oom 


Finally, I'd had 
enough. After all, ~» 


chhh! 
on" é 






I love nature! So 
| explained to the 
chestnut trees 
that | fofv} e] 


trees, plants, and 





t 


all things green. a 

| even throw | % 
a party every wee Earth day 
to C€/e€ bpate! Then | told them I was on an 


important mission and I needed to reach the 


Rt: i; rue eh GUAKTIANS. 


The trees talked it over and agreed to let me 





continue on my way. However, they insisted on 
accompanying me. “This way we can make sure 
you don’t do any damage to our grounds!” 


a ive > — 


iv 


You're Nor. 3 =” Tree! 





And that was how, accompanied by the 
Three Chestnut Trees, 1 reached the 


GIRGLE cf ae teh cutetans 


The chestnut trees pushed me toward the Circle. 





“Go on, from now on they will be the ones to set 
you straight!” they said. 

One of them put a sack of CANDIED CHESTNUTS 
in my hand and told me, “When you get to 


Db anies 


\ Di = WelOus,: UE My, Ve - 





You're NOT gy . Tree! = 









die Meet 


bring him these candied chestnuts for us. Tell him 
the Three Chestnut Brothers send their regards! 
Got it?” 

Another one shoved a CANDIED CHESTNUT in 


my mouth, “Not that you deserve it, 








but we want you to have a good, 
memory of us,” he muttered. 
| thanked the trees and 
approached the Guardians. | 
must admit | was a little distracted. That chestnut 


was fabumouse: 


Wve 


pe 


THE CIRCLE OF THE 
(SREEN GUARDIANS 





he Circle of the Green Guardians was 


made of a magic circle of 


@%. OA 


These were ancient plants surrounded by an 





enchanted fog. Their trunks were gigantic, their 
branches knotted, and their leaves were thick and 
green. 

Their leaves pugtled in the wind in a peculiar 
way. | coughed. Either | was losing it, or those 
trees were WHISOERINE to one another! 

“Um, greetings, your Leary LOFDS. mean, 

honorable DRANCH WANDS...” 1 sputtered. 
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THE CIRCLE OF THE 
GREEN GUARDIANS 
They are alive and talk by rustling their leaves. 
During a full moon, they can transform into 
Wizards of Light. They were put at the edge of 
the Bright Empire by Mel the Magnificent to 
ensure that only the worthy could enter. 


Here are their names: 
Fronds Greenleaf: the most welcoming wizard 


Oaky Woodthing: the most delicate wizard 
Trunks Acornstrong: the strongest wizard 
fdarkabee Hardbark: the most severe wizard 
Clorophyllis Greenbud: the liveliest wizard 
Sapheart figleaf: the most generous wizard 
Fauddy Sweetleaf: the youngest wizard 
Rooty Wellplanted: the wisest wizard 
Oakland Barkster: the most decided wizard 
Foliage floomsby;: the greenest wizard 
uae gecrnish: the oldest wizard | 

eat | : pees Mapes wizard De 


zs 











a 














SO 
much for 
making a 
good first 

impression! 
Oh, how were 
ss; © you supposed to 
address a TALKING 
TREE as tall as a ten- 
story building? 


gone Coser ne gh, Gemee Cinenn 


“Lam dressed as a tree, but I’m actually a mouse,” 
1 continued. “They call me FOOLISH 
ONE, and Blossom sent me on a very 
important mission. So |, um, need to enter the 


ssBRIGHT Emriree 


where Mel the Magnificent reigns. In fact, I really 
need to speak with him.” 
Suddenly, twelve voices whispered at once: 
"If You want to enter the Bright empire, 
Step op now and Show Your desire, 
We will [et dou pags (of this we're sure), 
Bot ocala if Your heart ig pure, 
We honor Blossom our noble protector, 
We follow her roles and don't disrespect her.” 
| nodded impatiently. “Great, | understand, so 
can | go in?” 
The oaks held out their branches. 


a 1o4 — 


qn Be Custer a gh, Ges Cineonatiany 


“Not so Fast! You most take a 
test, before you can pags!” 

Right then | remembered 
Sparkle flower, the pendant 
of the secret alliance. | held it up, 


Jeti rower| hoping the trees would skip the 
test and let me through. 


Unfortunately, the plants just Shook their 
leaves. “{orrd, mouse that will not do, you fost 
the Ping, we can't trust sou!” 

At this I turned P@d as a tomato. What could 
| say? The oaks were right. Putting that ring in 








my nightstand drawer had ruined my reputation. 
No one trusted me anymore. Rats! But | didn’t 
have time to dwell on my MES TAKE because 
the giant oaks began shooting questions at me. 
“Before you take the test, tell us who you are.” 
“Why?” 
“Because we need to know if you’re a WitCh 
cm—™~ 2 —N~ 


qn Te Crcrscr ne gg, Gem haaroosony 


or not!” 

“I'm not a WitCh!” 

This went on and on for twenty million hours. 
Well, okay, maybe they didn’t question me for 
that long but you get the idea. Those oaks sure 
were suspicious! First they were convinced | was a 
witch, then they were certain | had witch relatives. 
Then they said | must be friends with witches. 

At last, they handed me a scroll. 

“Fill this out and that’s all you need, If you 
pass, you may proceed.” | took the scroll. Holey 
cheese, there were a lot of questions! This might 
take me all day and night! Using a goose 
feather and BLUEBERRY JUICE ink, | began 
jotting down my answers. I felt like | was back in 
school, Only, failing this test wouldn’t just mean 
a bad grade. It would mean the end of Queen 
Blossom: 


lr 185 —T~ 





f HAT CLOTHING DO YOU PREFER OUT OF THESE THREE: 
A. Filong dark dress, patent leather shoes, 
and a pointy hat 
8. Fi black tunic with a black cape and 
a4 brooch shaped like a bat 
) C.F white tunie, « silver sword, and « magic 


u wand made of an olive branch 














© QIWHICH COMPANION ANIMAL DO YOU PREFER? 
| A.A black cat that knows magic 


 B. FCI oa that Bees: have te Say eee 
C.F white dove that flies Freely 


ABW WOULD YOU CHOOSE 

| JAS A TRANSPORTATION METHOD? 
ALA Flying broom 

B.A black dragon that spits fire 
CLA winged horse 

















MW ws WOULD HOU DO IF YOU FOUND YOURSELF 

IN A BEWITCHED FOREST AT NIGHT? 

Ai. Gather nettle plants to stuff your pillow 

f3. Gather poisonous mushrooms and 
frog saliva te make a magic spell 

C. Run in Fright 





FWOU META WEREWOLF, HOU WOULD: 
A, Share the Latest gossip about the i? 
Kingdom of Witches 
B. Ask for a tuft of its fur for a spell 
C, Stay away 





HO WOULD YOU CHOOSE FOR A TRAVEL 
COMPANION? 
A. Al black dragon who loves plates of spicy peppers 
13. Little ogre whe Loves Fresh meat 
C..A woodland gnome who loves desserts 

















u chose C for many of your answers then you | 

ens rayerae | 
nature, and kindness. You have agood and 

affectionate heart and believe flessom is 

the undisputed queen of all ofthe 

Kingdom of Fantasy! 


waa FRIEND OF THE WITCHES gags 
If you chose Al or [3 for most of your answers, you | | 
ave a friend of the witches. You love dark clothing, 
pointed hats, black cats, and bats. You like gathering . 

Poisonous mushrooms for potions and | 

seria hie | 
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HUGGING A TREE 


gave the oaks my test and waited. Not to 
brag, but | was feeling pretty CONFIDENT. 
After all, as Aunt Ratsy always says, 
“You can never go wrong if you tell the truth!” 
Still, after a while | heard the Green Guardians 
muttering among themselves, “The mouse passed 
the exam. Do we let him through? How do we 


know his is in the right place?” 





My whiskers dooPed. The oaks still didn’t 
trust me. What else could | do? Give blood? 
Donate a lung? 


Then I had an FD ER. 
Spreading my paws as wide as | could, | 
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Hug a tree! 


—_—_- — 








= incl eS Oe Tree = 


wrapped them firmly around the tree. Yep, you 
got it! I gave that tree the warmest hug ever! 
Suddenly, through the rough bark I could feel my 
mouse heart and the oak’s heart BEATING 
together as if they were one. The sweetest fecling 


of FRIENDS AP flowed through me, filling 
me up with a feeling of peace and joy. 

The oak said, “Your heart is true, of this I’m 
sure, for it is beating, strong and pure.” 

Then all the other oaks stretched their branches 
toward me, singing, 


‘sleleome, MOUSE, ty the Bright Eangeh 


we hope YOU find what you = 


Beyond the fog ig a castle of 9° “¥ 
ood Mebthe Wizard, ofthis ue'ee 
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= ince Oe TREE = 


I slipped out of my apple tree disguise and 
scampered off toward that ‘ 


PLAS La LI N's | 
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[had arrived in the BRIGHT EMPIRE, 
the fabumouse kingdom governed by Mel the 
Magnificent, the Great Wizard of Light! 

It wasn’t long before a white-and-gold castle 
materialized before me. Wow! What a place! | 
took off running. 

After all, time was ticking... 


WOULD 7 MANAGE 
70 RETURN wiTHIt 
ONE MOON cycle? 

My heart MHAIMIMITEIREETD under my 


fur as | pushed through the fog. At last, | reached 
the castle known as (parkle feck! 
— 1c a 
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Where it is told of Ni an 
fiow Foolish One was ‘ VAS 
hit with a wand by 
Mel the Magnificent i . 
and received three tas 
magic gs ; 
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‘THE BrigHT EMPin® 






















It was founded in a secret time, in a secret way, 
with a secret formula made hy the three most 
powerful wizards in the Kingdom of Fantasy: 
Mel the Magnificent, the Clever Chameleon, 
and the mysterious Lady of Dreams. 

The three shared the same ideals for peace. 
They have fought together in a thousand battles, 
which has strengthened their friendsh ip. 
Queen Bloszom joined the wizards in a hard- 
fought battle against the witches. 

From that moment, the secret alliance was 
formed. It is made up of Blossom of the 
Flowers, Mel the Magnificent, the Lady of 
Dreams, and the Clever Chameleon. 
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8 THE MyYsTERIOUS 
an ANCESTRY OF WIZARDS 
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In the Kingdom of Fantasy there are fairies 
and witches, but there are also other magical 
creatures. The Wizards of Light live in an 
immense part of the kingdom beyond the 
enchanted mountains ... 


The wizards pase their time reading magic 
books and testing oul spells, They are peacel ul ‘ 
creatures and use their talents to combat the if Ae 
dark forces of evil, Besides spell and potions, , 
125 


they're not too bad at magic tricks, either! oa. 
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9 Me 
* THE BriGHT EMPIRE 


———— - eee ew 


CAPITAL: Sparkle Rock 
RULER: Mel! the Magnificent 


Currency: The Magica! 
Wizzer 


Morro: Believe in magic! 
GUARDIANS: The Green Guardians 


keep evil witches out of the kingdom. 
ARBA: No one knows how big it is because its 


borders are covered in bright, enchanted fos 
















made of concentrated energy. 


POPULATION: The Bright Empire is populated by 
many Magical Clans, including the Wizards of 
Light, and many kinds of enchanted animals. 
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Sgcuriry MEASURES: 
The Wizards of Light 
have a unique power. They 
can become invisible at 

any time! In addition, the 
entire Bright Empire is 
invisible to anyone outside 
it. Only those chosen hy the 
Green Guardians may enter. Mel the 
Magnificent came up with these special 
security measures to keep out evil powers, 
No witches allowed! 
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Coat of arms 








E Bricut Empirt ANTHEM 





The Bright Empire welcomes ott, 

We believe in love that is pure and true. 
May your thoughts be filled with warmth and virtue, 
May sincerity shine in all that you do! 












ECan Bot rachel 

“ah Rock Forest 9. Wand Forest 

4. Magical Observatory 10, Magic Market 

eee Mystical Waterfall LL. Crystal Cavern 

Great Magic library 12. Mountain of Enchanted 
A Winastbuve, where books inate RED 


‘Hhesdies 












? 14. Fountain of Truth . 19. Great Claw Castle 





15. Pointed Hat Peak (Clan of the yen | 
Sincere 20. Clearwing C. 
se Le (Clan of the Owls) ’ 


17. Thicktail Castle 
(Clan of the Foxes) 21. Von wild Palace 


18. Sharptooth Castle 22. Dreameflector Lake 
(Clan of the Wolves) york 








ANYONE HOME? 






t the castle door there was a tall knight 
wearing SPARKLY SILVER ARMOR. 
When I got closer | realized that the 
armor was empty! It was a 


PHANTOM KRICHT: 


The knight lowered his lance to block my way. 
“All right, then... Who are you? Where are 
you going? What do you want? Yada, yada, 
yada,” he said in a dull voice. | guess it was boring 





asking the same questions over and over. 

I cleared my throat. “I am FOOLISH ONE. 
I'm here to see Mel the Magnificent and —" | 
began. 

“Why didn’t you say so!” the knight interrupted, 
leaping aside to let me pass. “Come on in!” 
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The ghost knight pushed open the heavy door, 


, ie " 7 — i | 
and | entered the MAGiCa| CAszie. | found 
myself in a large foyer with fancy golden arches, 


| expected someone to greet me, but there was 
no one around. “Anyone home?” | yelled. No 
response. Something told me | should give up the 


idea ol a 





At that moment I heard PI@QNO MUSIC... 

| decided to follow the music. I took a 
candieholder and began walking. 

Cheese niblets! What a fright! 

Along late corridor lilsne were 


tens... hundreds . . . no thousands of @OOTS. 


I'm not pulling your paw! The castle was one 





= ANYONE o Home? = 


enormouse YW ZE! | went from room to room 
following the music. 

Suddenly, the music stopped and | heard 
sneezing: — 1 1 
acne? acne? 

Achoo:™ ' 

I ran in its direction until | reached a room that 
was empty. There was no furniture, no books, no 
pictures .. . just an enormouse 
in a frame decorated with oak leaves and acorns. 
As | looked at the mirror, | got the impression 
that someone was looking at me. But | was alone 


in the room... 


OR WAS 1??? 








MEL THE MAGNIFICENT 


minute later, | heard another sneeze. 


achsoco! 


But still | didn’t sce anyone! 





Then someone sneezed again. 

Holey cheese balls, the sneezes were coming 
from the mirror! 

Turns out that mirror opened just like a DOOR. 
On the other side there was another room, lit up 
by a candelabra on top of a 
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A man ina FLOWINM(4 white robe sat 
playing the piano. It was | 


Mal dic Macinitticont 7 
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= Me. THE fa2// MAGNIFICENT => 


Mel stopped playing when he saw me, “Oh, 
ZiP and ZAP it, that’s why I’m sneezing 
my face off! There’s a mouse in the castle! I’m 
Allergic to mice!” 

He pointed a finger at me. “Is it possible to 
get just a thousand years’ peace without 
someone coming to bother me? Oh well, since 
you're already here, talk, mouse.” 

Then he waved his WAND in the air. “But 
make sure you're telling the truth or I'll wand 
you!” 

| hurried to explain, “I am here on a mission 
from our beloved Queen Blossom, She asked me 
to warn you, the Clever Chameleon, and the Lady 
of Dreams that her throne is in DANGER)” 

The minute I mentioned Blossom, the 
Wizard brightened. “Oh, well, if you're here on 
behalf of my friend Blossom that’s a different 
thing. How is my dear friend?” he asked. 


ae aan — 


Mel the Magnificent, the Great Wizard of Light, 
also known as Melvin, Wizard with the Wand, 


the Lord of Eternal, Spells, the Protector of 
True Justice, and he 4 of all, vi Great Solver, 
He Who Is Able to Fi ind a Solution Even When 


There ls None! 








Not much is known about Mel the Magnificent, and 
he’s not talking! He lives alone, works alone, and prefers 
to be alone. (Too bad everyone is always asking him 
for help!) He is incredibly knowledgeable, and loves to 
read books and paint. He speaks all the languages of 







Wander. 
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the kingdom including Trollese, Witchish, Giantino, 
and Mermadian. He also knows the language of 
plants, the mysterious Green Language. He is the best 
musical composer in the Kingdom of Fantasy and 
wrote the “Anthem of the Bright Empire.” He plays 
the piano, along with many other instruments. He ig 
the greatest genius in all of the Kingdom of Fantasy 
and loves inventing bizarre machines. For example, 
he invented the Foggerator, a machine that makes 


Enchanted Fog. He uses his magic wand, known as mm 
Wandress, to protect the Bright Empire. “ ' 
PS. He is allergic to mice! 
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= MeL THE =| MAGNIFICENT = 


| explained about Wither and the FTOLEN 
RING and how Blossom might lose her title. 

“What a disaster!” the wizard exclaimed, “Who 
was the FOOL who let the ring get stolen?” 

Rats! | was hoping I wouldn't have to explain 
that part of the story. “Um, er, actually, it was me,” 
| admitted. 

Mel snorted. “Well, | can’t say I'm surprised. 
You do have the look of a fool.” he pointed 
out. Then he JABBED me with his elbow and 
smiled. “Okay, I’m just playing with you. I already 
know you lost the ring. | just wanted to see if you 
would tell the truth.” 

The wizard lifted his wand and a cloud of 
€PARKE shot out. “And now by my wizardly 
powers | hereby agree to help you in your quest 


to save our dear (UCN or my name isn’t . . . 


ci" 


al 








How TYPICAL! 


el put his wand down and looked me 
in the eye. “Okay, let's hear it. What's 
the big polar? How are you 
going to fix the situation?” he asked. 
I blinked, “Uh, well, | thought | would go to 
Wither, alone, and um, get the ring,” | mumbled. 
The wizard slapped his thigh. “Ha, ha, ha! 
Wow, what a CLEVER idea!” he hooted, 
rolling his eyes. “And tell me, how do you plan on 





surviving?” 

“Er, um, | guess | was c-c-counting on you,” | 
stammered. 

Mel lifted his arms to the sky. “Well, of course 
you were! How typical! Everyone counts on me! 
‘Magnificent do this, Magnificent do 
that!” How is it possible that | am the only one 


a. anc -— 
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- How aN Tyeicat! - 
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who can fix anything in this kingdom?! * en. ° 

Exasperated, he smacked his wand 
against the ground. “I'm telling you, | am fed up 
with all this helping out! Seriously, what about 
my problems? Who helps me out? Nobody, that's 
who!” he cried. 


Uh-oh. The wizard was getting himself so 
RT Led up I decided I'd better leave. 

But when I turned, Mel GRABBED me by the tail. 

“Who told you to leave?” he demanded. 





= How ju Tyercau = 


“I said | was fed up, | didn’t say I wouldn't 
help you!” he insisted. “Follow me!” 
Hle headed toward the corner of the room and 


lifted a WlAh%@ Well that was covering . . . 





“Check it out, mouse! With this magical crystal 
ball I can see everything that happens in 
the Fantasy, and more! And 
with this powerful ball I followed you 
during your whole trip. Just between us, | have 
never seen a more foolish rodent than you! How is 
it possible that you always get in so much trouble, 


FOOLISH ONE?" 
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THE BALL OF MARVELS 


el passed his hands over the 
_which immediately Jit Wp 
: light blue. “Okay, first things lirst,” he 
mumbled. “Let’s see how that ring got stolen. 
. show me Foolish One's 


house!” 











THe BALL Ps or MARVELS 


The image of my house in NEW MOUSE 
City on Mouse Island appeared in the ball! 

“Now, BALL OF MARVELS, show me inside 
Foolish One's house!” Mel continued. 

The image changed and now you could see 
my kitchen. Then, to my embarrassment, I saw 
myself scarfing down different types of cheesy 
dishes. | remembered that day. | was trying out 
new RECIPES. «yum! This is good!” | 
squeaked after each bite. 

The wizard snickered as he continued to shout 
commands. “Ball, show me how the Winged Ring 
was STOLEN!” 

I leaned in close. First, | saw myself going to 
sleep. Next, I saw the window open and a large 
crow landing on my nightstand. With one wing 
he opened the drawer. Then he grabbed the ring 
in his beak and flew out the window, 

The wizard grunted, “So that’s how Wither did 


a aa -— 





= THE BALL P oF Marveis = 


it. She sent a crow! If only a CERTAIN SOMEONE 
hadn't put that ring in a certain place we wouldn't 
be in a certain mess.” 

| groaned. | mean, | felt awful, but how many 
times did a CERTAIN SOM@ONE have to apologize?! 

Mel rubbed the ball, and we watched 
as the crow delivered the ring to 
WITHER. It’s hard to repeat 
what happened next. It was SO 
terrifying! The crow changed shape 
and transformed into a young warrior! 

“Thank you, my betrothed! Now that | have the 
ring, my power will be unmatched! At last I will 
become the next Queen of the Witches!” 
Wither cackled. 





Mel turned pale. “Oh boy. This is bad. That 





= THE BALL Py or MARVELS 


Xrowsar” 


THE 


RUEL: 


He pointed the WA ND toward the ball, 
ordering, “Ball of Marvels, show me _ what 
WITHER is doing now!” 

The magic ball showed Wither in the Kingdom 
of Witches. She was building a CST right in 
front of Cackle’s that was taller, S€ARUER, and 
DARKER than hers! ~ 
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“in the name of wither, 
\ will build a ¢ asile, 
\ will build it before dawn, 
Jo Kt will be no pagssie, 
| will ve hy magic, 
TO Put things together, 
Ja \ will make it dap, and stron¢, 
To withstand deadly weather, 
tall and dark and super seaty: 
ly find definitely haunted, 
With my Pitture on the walls, 
fey, Ive got iz, | can flaunt it! 
\want it tall, | wang it big, 
\want it worthy of a queen, 


{want it facing the west wind --- 


go \'m the firs, One to be seen. 
oh, and one moye little thing, 
and then that’s aj] inere is, 
\need 4 magica) assistant, 
a +0 handle al] my biz!” 
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THE Batt. & or MARVELS _— 


Then the witch waved her wand in the air, and 
a BLACK CAT appeared. It had yellow 
eyes, really long whiskers, and an ear-piercing 
Meowww' 

Wither smiled evilly. “I have the RUNG, 1 
have the castle . . . and now I have the assistant, 


MENRCE 
pITERING Crt 











= THe BALL ® or MARVELS => 


Twisted rattails! The cat looked as EVIL as 
its boss! 

Mel turned off the CRYSTAL BALL 
with a wave of his wand. “Well, that’s that. 
You've made a real mess of things, FOOLISH 
ONE. The om way to [ix it is to go to 


‘park cand: 


and get the Winged Ring back from Wither. If 
you're lucky, you'll make it back alive,” he said 
with a sigh. . reese 

“G-go to Dark cable 2” I stammered, 
“Couldn't | try c-c-c-calling first or maybe sending 
an email or t-t-text?” 

The wizard snorted. “Couldn't | send a text?!” 
he shrieked, imitating me. “Foolish One, your 
FOOLISHNESS astounds me! I can’t...” 

He was interrupted by @ terrible noise. 


— aAa — I 
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*You can find the Fantasian alphabet on page 571. 





SILENCE! 


el slipped WenPnoss under his arm 

and turned, motioning me to follow. 
He headed toward one wing of the 

castle where there was a S#GM in Fantasian.* 
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We headed quickly down a hallway, On the way, | 
we passed many doors with many signs hanging 
from them: Spell Room, Magic Laboratory, 
a AA a 


oer 


= SINILENCE! a = 


Professor’s Lounge, Wizard Gym, Magic 
Library, Enchanted Cafeteria. 

“Welcome to the School for Wizards! All that 
racket is coming from the first-year students,” 
Mel explained. “It's a really undisciplined class. 
But I'll set things straight. What else is new? 


4% 
die Maauifficantt Sy 


to the rescue!” 





There were pictures with class portraits along 
the walls. | rubbed my eyes, thinking | was 
dreaming... 


Cheese and crackers! 
The wizards in the pictures 
were MOVING! They were enchante™ 


oF 











= SINILENCE! w = 


Mel stopped in front of the door to a classroom 
that read First Years — Beginner Wizards 
on it. 


ue Flun ©& open the door and yelled, 


“SILENCE!” 


There was total chaos 


gor 


pier one! 





in the classroom. 


One wizard was 





making PIZZAS. 


watt a, 





LY 
mf : : 
gg © Another was playing with 

balls of magic light. 
In one corner three wizards 
were trying new and wacky 


NALA. 
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A little = wizard 
with 2@ CL hair 
was drawing a funny 
picture of Mel on 
the chalkboard. 








Everyone was yelling and laughing and running 
around, 

As soon as the class saw Mel they sprang into a 
Wl RI. Ww IND of frenzied action. 


ae 7.40 -— 














= SiiLENCe! wm = 


A few minutes later everyone was seated quietly 
in their places with innocent looks plastered on 
their faces, 

Mel walked over to the picture on the board and 
looked it over carefully. “For those of you who 
don’t know, TRRESPENSIBLE is spelled 
with an ‘i’ not an ‘a,”” he observed dryly. 

Then with a wave of his MAS iC WAND 
he fixed the spelling and erased the drawing of 
himself. He replaced it with a much more serious 
self-portrait. 

With a second wave of his wand he took all of 
the litthe wizards’ wands and slipped them in a 
drawer of the desk. Z@p! With a third wave of his 
wand a list of the Sever Magie Laws appeared 
on the board. “Copy these ten, no, one hundred, 
no one thousand times, and then (if you’re lucky) 
I will give your wands back!” Mel ordered. 


a sca — 


The Magic Laws 


1) A real wizard geckg out the 
food and avoidg the bad. 

9) A real wizard behaves their 
best, because with great power 
comes great responsibility. 

3) A real wizard tellg the truth. 

4) A real wizard usee magic for 
good and noble reagone. 

5) A real wizard useg magic only 
when neceggary. 


@) A real wizard keeps their wand 
in a gate place. 


7) A real wizard never wastes 
their powers on gilly ¢pells. 








RECOGNIZE ME? 


ight then a little wizard who had been 
working QOIRTLY at her desk stood 
up. “It’s not fair! | didn’t do anything 
wrong! Why am | in trouble?!” she protested. 
“But that’s just it, Wolfy!” Mel declared, “You 
didn't do anything! You should have stopped the 
rest of the class. You will do the ASSIGNMENT just 
like everyone else. No special treatment here.” 
The little wizard rolled her eyes. “What else is 


new, Uncle,” she muttered. 





Mel turned to me and said, “Foolish One, meet 


lolfy’ 


Wolfy seemed like a strange name for a wizard, 


my niece, 





but I'm not exactly an expert on wizard names. 


a Aca -— 





She comes from the mythical Magic Wolf Clan, 
wizards who can transform into wolves, She is Mel's 
niece and the smartest in her class. She likes to brag 

that she knows all the spells hy heart. Too bad her 
Late overc nfi dence often gets her in trouble. 
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ei 
ont ou! ym Wop, “It's an honor to meet 


you,” Wolfy said, politely 
shaking my paw. “I know 





everyone calls you Foolish 
One, but my [riends and 
| have been following 
your adventures. To me, 
you will always be the 
Prince.” 

One by one Wolly’s friends stepped up to shake 
my paw, 


KRaxy Faxy 
Pwiivia 
EARTINA 





She domes from the myth ical Magic Fox Clan, 
wizards who can turn into foxes. Roxy has a passion 
for fashion. She knows how to make invisible cloaks 
and enchanted hats and is the guardian of her clan's 


tres : scissors, a needle, and thread. 
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She oomes from the inythical Magic Bear Clan, 
wizards who can turn inte hears. She is strong 
and athletic and knows how to heal bodies 
and spirits thanks to her knowledge al herbal 

medicine. Her specialty? Herbal teas! 
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wizards | 


She comes from the mythical Magic Owl Clan, 
who can turn into owls. She is very courageous and 
lnows how to fly and shoot a how and arrow. She has 
a passion for magic jewels and wears a pendant in the 


an owl's head around her neck. 
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RECOGNIZE Me? 
i ae wN a 


The wizard Owlivia was the last to introduce 
herself. | couldn't put my paw on it, but she seemed 
so familiar. Was it her [winkling eyes? Her 
curious expression? The familiar-looking pendant 
in the shape of an owl she wore around her neck? 

Where had I seen them before? 

“Don't you recognize me, Prince?” she said 
with a wink. “We've already met.” 

Before | could say “squeak,” she suddenly began 
to twirl in a circle fasfe, ang 
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until... she transformed into a white owl 
Now I knew where | had seen Owlivia before. 
She was the enormouse white owl who had flown 
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= RECOGNIZE mS Me? = 


me from Mouse Island to the Kingdom of Fantasy! 
“You might want to file your PRWNRILS, 
Prince,” she remarked. “You were holding on so 
tight on the trip over | lost a ton of feathers,” 
I blushed. 
OH, HOW EMBARRASSING! 
_ 
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WHERE'S My THRONE?! 


atisfied that the youns WiZQAPdS 


were once again working hard, Mel led 





me back to his study. “Okay, so where was 
| before | was so RFI DE'LY interrupted?” 
he griped. “Ah, yes, | was about to help you save 
Blossom. So first things first, | will summon the 
» * 
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He pulled a white velvet string that was tied 
loa GOLDEN BELL. “Wizards of the 
Bright Empire, look alive! The Council of Wizards 
is now in session!” he cried. 

Then he waved his wand in the air singing, 
“Wider, bigger, make more Space! Brighten 
up this small dark place!” 
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Then he began 

to twirl around  \Y 
and around so fast, 
just watching him was c 
making me dizzy! As 
he spun, the room seemed 
to grow bigger and 
| . Cheese rinds! 
Were my eyes playing 
tricks on me? 





Finally, the wizard 
stopped SPINNING and 
waved his wand in the air with 
a flourish. “That's it! The 
room is big enough. And 





now for some furniture!” 
In a loud voice he began 
to sing, “One, two, three, 


four, chairs and_ tables, 
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lamps and more! Five, six, seven, 
eight, my books and bookshelves 
would be great!” | 
The walls filled up with shelves 
that had DOOMS of all kinds on them. 


So this was the wizard’s famous 
* 





Legend had it, Mel’s library 
contained the most precious books 
of spells in all of the ‘Kingdom of 

' 

With another wave of the wand, 
Mel conjured up heavy gold- 
embroidered silk curtains for 
the windows, And when he 


pointed the WAND toward 


£o0r 


— Where's My > THRONE?! = 


the floor, expensive decorative rugs 
appeared. Then he yelled, “I’m still waiting for 
those chairs! And soft pillows, pairs and pairs!” 


A FTORANADO of chairs in all kinds of 


fabrics and styles swirled into the room. Pillows 
round and square, many with gold tassels, 


rained down, too. 





W '5M THRONE? | 
— HERE'S ® HRONE Y= 


The wizard looked around, nodding in approval 
until his expression clouded over. “Oh, zap 
it! Where’s my throne? | need my throne!” he pe 
screeched. ¥ 

Suddenly, a super-heavy throne dropped right 
on my paw! 

Youchhhhhhhhhhhh! 

“Do you mind getting your paw out from 


under? my throne?” Mel huffed. * be 





Wuere'’s My > THRONE?! = 


| was about to protest when he ordered, “Have 
a seat,” 

Right then a STOOL landed on my other 
paw, 

“Ow!” | squeaked. 

Mel shook his head. “You really are a 
FOOLISH ONE,” he commented. “Here, 
have some tea and pastries.” 

Without warning, a tea kettle crashed down, 
sloshing hot tea on my tail. 

“Aiyee!” | yelped., | 

“Seriously, mouse? Can you go two seconds 
without getting into trouble? Here, sit down next 
to me so I can keep my eye on you,” the wizard 
ordered, 

Then he held a hand to his ear. “LISTEN, 
mouse, they're coming!” 

I put my paw to my own ear but | have to say | 


heard nothing, nada, zip. 
a 7n a 


aru 


Wuere’s My > THRONE?! - 
a G a ame oes 


“Let’s go, let’s go, let’s go!” the wizard 
commanded, “I don’t have all day here!” 

| was beginning to think the wizard had lost 
a few MerOles when | heard the sound of 


feet reaararairig. How strange. There was 


no one in sight! 





— ant — 


ev 


Wy 


LOOK AT ALL 
THE WIZARDS! 


el noticed my puzzled expression and 
whipped out a pair of TRIANGULAR 


glasses. “Here, take these, mouse. 


They're 
“Bucudwin: ‘Guasses 


that will allow you to see everything,” he explained. 





As soon as | placed the glasses on my nose the 
whole room came into focus: could. 


So0hhp, see thousands of wizards J 


hurrying around. 





“Hurry, hurry!” they 
whispered to one another. 
“Take your seats. Mel the 
Magnificent is about to speak!” 
“L have called you here on an 


ere 


= meee, fender = 


— 


important matter,” Mel announced, 
“But first | made everyone .. . wait a> 
for it... Magic Cookies” as 

The room went crazy. Apparently, Mel's 
Magic Cookies were a crowd favorite. | took a 
nibble. Tasty, yes, but nothing compared to my 
chocolate cheesy chews. (Shhh! 
Don’t tell the wizard!) 

After the wizards had eaten, Mel got down to 
business. “Time to 


THINK... anim 
THINK. ale THINK. 
THINK... Tuy THINK... 


THINK... sae. THINK 


We need to find a way to help Foolish 
One so we can save Blossom!” he said, 
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Somer aril Sault 


Wizanl professors of ey Brush and Floss 


- 3 Wizard dentists 
magi gymnastics f sere 







IMner and Sai be 


Wi zard cooks 
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Flora and Fauna 
Wizards of natural secrets Rhyme and Reason 
Wizard advisors 











WHERE ARE His 
MUSCLES? 


he wizards leaned forward as Mel laid 
out the whole sorry story. He explained 
about WITHER and CROWBAR THE 
CRUEL and the stolen Winged Ring and 
blah, blah, blah. It all added up to bad news for 
Blossom! 





Tf 





— Where Are nl His Musctes? 


As soon as Mel mentioned the ring, the wizards 
all began to complain. “Who was the FOOL 
who failed to protect the ring?” 

“How could he be so careless?” 

“What a gCQtfepbpQin!” 

“Ahem, yes, what a simpleton,” | chimed in, 
hoping no one would realize | was the one they 


were complaining about. 
Too bad Mel fR¢¢EG me out. “It was him!” he 
said, pointing. 





WHeRE ARE ° | His Muscies? 
Fi a nacccnilinan = a. 


The whole room turned to glare at me. Oh, 
where was a good disappearing spell when you 
needed one?! 


“We're in trouble,” Mel continued. “Wither is 


“gew Queet” 


to be elected . . . and we all know who she'll be 





voting for... ci wicked self! We need to help 
the mouse reach the Kingdom of Witches 
and retrieve that ring.” 

Everyone looked at me doubttully. 

“Him? We're sending a cheese-chomping 
mouse to the Kingdom of Witches?"-~ -" 


<2 

9 
Mel nodded in agreement. “He is a puny thing, 

and to top it off, he has no MAIC powers, 


a 904 — 


“He'll never make it back alive!” 
“Where are his MUSCLES>” 


“What are his magic powers?” 





— Where Are nl His Muscies? => 


But there must be some way we can help him in 
the name of our queen, Blossom.” 

—" Mel waved his hand over the 
! BALL OF MARUELS. Before long 
a picture appeared. It showed a 
huge golden sale wrapped in heavy 
metal chains. “Looks like this is 
where Wither keeps the Winged 
Ring. She put it in th WICKED SAFE, 


the safest safe in the Kingdom of Witches.” 


appear. 


“Take this, mouse, and be careful not to lose 
it. This is Open-up, the Enchanted Key. \t 
opens everything, and | mean everything — all 
the loc ks in the Kingdom of Fantasy, including 
th WICKED SAFE” 


a A109 Lo 





With r magic wand he made an 





= Where Are wl His Muscies? = 


Mel peered once more at the ball. “It will be 
tricky to get into Dark Castle, so I'd better give 





you a disguise. | can make you a DE 


KINELIGIHIT) or a wicked wizard or an 
EVIL HUNTSMAN.” he said. 


Then he looked me up and down. “No, I've got 
it, I'll dress you like a 
Again Mel studied the ball. “The trip will be 
long and difficult. Wither has lots of allies all over 
the Kingdom. I'd better give you my personal 
dragon, 
+> we * * 
_ Seséurinaain: 
A ® * * * “" 
: Tnacon oe Fonrinis’. 
"8s *gh & * @ & © 8 yg? 


Just bring him back without a single scratch, got 
it?” 


net 
PHI me down if you are 


sl burn your herd & 


ys —_ ' 
. 


nd make pou maa! 


Open-up is « magic hep that opens all lo ocks: 
n the Kingdom of “Fantasy. 9t was cre a by 
| _ Wizard Malton Rock and can do its job if 
y it ‘is in the hands of those ‘who are ac ing with 
y geod ineions, A one - er ent 
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rotten moss rs woven algae x 
hair , | clothing Ar 


The Gor Opes ae se sll ei» a 


ducts heats and poisonous mushrooms g) 
st ther oats! heir ncils are ng aia 
and covered in mold. They wear clothes 
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4 bbe Chird Git Wee 


K 4 TexGhTBRIGHT. 
ae THE , 
 Pracont oe Fortune * . 


= a" 


3 fly faster than 
the Strongest breeze, “e) 
_ When mp heart is , 
happy 3m well al ease! 
‘he wizard is my G9 
generous keeper, 
With his love mp 
“Strength grows deeper. 


“ He is made up of the light of stars and has 

extraordinary strength. Jis feet kick the strongest 

f_, blows, his tail can wipe out any enemy, and he 

Le, breathes a deadly rap of light. His epes are the 
_* puresi sfars, and along his spine seven stars — 

shine. [out the most extraordinarp star is his 

‘y heart: He is incredibly lopal to his owner, Mel 

» the Magnificent. 
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A Sri 


couldn't wait to see Lightbright, the Dragon 

}of Fortune. A dragon made up of 
[wit ik I; nis stars sounded magical. 
Unfortunately, | had to 
wait for the sun to 





go down for the 
official meet and 
greet. It seemed 
LIGHTBRIGHT was 
awake only at night 
because he fed on 
starlight! 

The wizard raised 
his wand and prepared 
to conjure up my ogre 
disguise. 

c-f~_ 00 


= A STINKY ee! Discuise = 
® 


\ @ 


“Any way you could make me a 
friendly wizard costume instead?” 
| asked. 

“Must | spell everything out for 
you, Poolish One?” Mel huffed. “If 
you show up at Dark Castle dressed 
in a friendly white wizard costume, 
Wither will think you are from the 
BRIGHT EMPIRE. she'll feed 
you to Menace, the Chattering Cat! 

Then he said, 


“Cave the vulture pe 

\nd soap from bat er Daaapil 
Stinkyf{oo] drool, ’ | via 

And Flieg thick as sour! i? 
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WHAT ARE YOU 
DoING HERE? 


s soon as | was disguised as an ogre, | 
looked in the mirror and let out a scream. 
“Aaaargh!” 


I was truly horrible-looking! 


EGS esha 


| was trying my hardest not to gag “ the 





door to the Great Magic Council room flew open 
and a young wizard strode in. It was Wolly, Mel’s 
nicce! 

“Niece, what are you doing here? You are not 
allowed into the Great Magic Council yet! You are 
still an APprentice:” Mel the Magnificent 
shrieked. 


~ Wolfy is the daughter of Howler, the 
King of the Wolves, of the Magic 
Wolf Clan; and 
of Melisea, 
‘Mel’s sister, 
of the Bright 
Wizard Clan. 
She has two 
amazing gilts, 
the power of the 
Wolf Clan (the ability to 
transform into a wolf) and 
the power of the Bright Ones 
(the ability to perform 
magic). Even as a child, 
Wolly has been able to 
turn inte a wolf, move 
objects, read minds, 
and perform spells, 
She is bright and 
ztubborn just like 


her uncle! 





- War Rae You iB, Doms Hex = 


Wolfy marched up to her uncle. “I am 
volunteering to accompany this mouse to Dark 
Castle. He has 9O CHANCE on his own,” she 
said. 

“And you have NO Chance of going!” 
Mel responded. “You haven't finis yn 
apprenticeship! It’s way too 


Spon : 








——~_ Wear Are You Ag Downe Here? 


Wolly Stamped her foot. She was the 
smartest wizard in her class, and her uncle knew 
it. It wasn’t fair that he always treated her like a 
baby. Then she had an idea. “Why don’t you test 
me, Uncle, to see if | am ready?” she suggested. 

Reluctantly, Mel agreed. He would give his 
niece three DOUG that only real wizards 
would know how to pass. “Ready?” Mel asked. 

“Of course!” Wolfy responded confidently. 

For her first test, Mel LNQNQHED three apples 
into the air, one alter the other. “Show me that 
you know how to use your wand with precision,” 
he said. “Let’s see how many apples you can hit.” 

Wolfy waved her _\g/AND ‘and struck the 
three apples in just one shot! The APPLES 
were surrounded by a blue light and fell to the 
ground. A second later they transformed into a 
delicious-smelling apple cake! 

Everyone exclaimed, “COO0000U Vow 

Cee on LT 














= S With another touch of her 
| wand, Wolfy covered the 

~ |bcake with whipped cream 
~ op and powdered cinnamon. 
4 ‘AAAAA AY Y- 

} the crowd exclaimed, 
| Then with another touch 
~ | of her magic wand, she cut 
the cake into pieces and 
| iil p to nS c on 
\ again everyone oe 
|‘°9:0000y 1, 
| Mel tasted the cake and 
| LICKED his lips. “Not 
} bad! Now show me that you 
q know how to complete a 
| Transformation spell.” 
Mel pointed at me. “Turn 


that mouse ...inioa « 


mosquito: he 


ordered. 
Wolfy took her e 


wand and pointed it 
at me. | didn’t even have 
time to say “squeak” before — 






| was transformed into a | 
mosquito! ke 
“WHOA I> everyone L 
exclaimed in admiration. 
I, on the other paw, flew 
all around, buzzi ne | 


frantically, — . 


Thankfully, Mel ordered 
that Wolfy turn me back | = 


into a mouse, and that — 


—~_ Whar Age You AP Cows tem? - 


i | 
+ $Pell work, toot WHEW! 
Mel scratched his head, He knew Wolfy was 
good, but he hadn't realized she was this good. 


What a SUPpPise... SUPPPISG... SUPPrise ... 
SUPPPISe . .. 





—~_ Wear Are You oo Here? 


Finally, Mel said, “Show me that you know how 
to tame a 


“Storm Praga 


He whistled and a Storm Dragon appeared at 
the window. They are the wildest dragons in the 


Kingdom of Fantasy! 





= Whar Are You BB, come tiene => 


Wolly approached the dragon’s face as it hulled 


BOji\wo VAPORS. 


Holey Swiss slices! What a scary sight! One 
flaming puff from that dragon and the little wizard 
would be toast! 

Wolfy didn't flinch. Instead she let the 
humongous Storm Dragon sniff her hand. Then 


hs) 


al ih | Ge 


‘Jameé a dform ‘Dragon 





—~_Wiixr Are You AB cor Here? 


she began to scratch him behind the right ear. 
‘O000!” crooned the dragon happily, Next 
Wolly scratched behind his left ear. ‘AHH! 
The dragon sighed, closing his eyes. 

The little wizard smiled. “Will you take me for 
a ride?” she asked the dragon. 

The dragon hesitated, but when Wolly offered 
to scratch his cars while they were flying, he 
grinned. Then the dragon lowered his head, and 
Wolfy jumped on his back. They took off into the 
sky. 

All the wizards ran to the window to watch 
them. 

“WOW!” they cried as Wolly had the dragon 


do a few loop-the-loops. 


aul 


«J 


THIRD ‘TEST: 
‘lame a Storm “Dragon: 


' 
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se 


Not RANGER! 


ell, Uncle, | passed your tests!” Wolly 
said proudly, climbing off the Storm 





Dragon. 

Mel the Magnificent nodded. He had to admit, 
the kid was pretty good. Still, she was 
only a kid. “Okay, you can go,” he agreed. “But 






is going with you.” 
“Not Ranger!” Wolfy whined. “He won't let 


me do anything fun!” 


’ 


“That's exactly why | chose him,” Mel explained. 
“You need someone who can keep an eye on you! 
Take it or leave it!” 


Of course, Wolfy agreed. What choice did she have? 
a ana  — 


This strange silver armor 
behaves ee a real knight 
(hee even knows how to 
watch Sparkle Rock, Mel's 
castle!) but he is completely 
empty inside! Before Mel 
found him, Ranger was 


a rental costume ina 
Halloween party store. 
His big dream was to one 
day become a real lenight 
who went on real adventures. 

Mel, who sees and knows everything, found 
the armor and named him Ranger. He made him 
the Ghost Guardian of the Bright Empire. Now 
Ranger spends his days at Sparkle Rock defending 
it from intruders. 

Ranger takes his job seriously but does find 
it a little boring. Most of his days are spent 
questioning visitors at the castle door. Ho hum. 
He is big on appearances and spends a lot of time 
shining his armor. 





= 


= Nor AS’ Rancer! = 


Then Mel clapped his hands and we heard the 
sound of Clan King armor. 

Ranger, the Ghost Guardian, CliNK, Clank, 
clumked into the room. | recognized him. He 
was the knight from the front of the castle. 

“Hello again,” | said, sticking out my paw to 
shake his hand. 

“No time for chitchat, mouse,” Mel interrupted. 


“Everyone, listen up! 





will start tomorrow at midnight. That means 
Foolish One, Ranger, and Wolfy, you need to 
leave immediately. LIGHTBRIGHT, the 
Dragon of Fortune, will take you to Dark Castle. 


But remember, you need to finish your trip before 


a ane — 


daybreak. LIGHTBRIGHT witt vanish at the 
first RARWS of the sun.” 

Wolly beamed. “Thanks, Uncle! always wanted 
io ride LIGHTBRIGHT. I'll take good care 
of him. And don’t worry, I've got this all under 
control. | already mapped out the route so that 
we will arrive before the SWI rises. Piece of 


cake!” she said confidently. 


| was glad someone was confident. The idea of 
going to Dark Castle on such a scary mission ee" 
filled me with dread. Still, like itor not... © ~~ 
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Two S py HATS 


followed everyone out of the room on 

Shaky paws. Oh, what had I gotten myself 

into this time? Then again, at least | didn’t 
have to go to the witches’ kingdom all alone. 

Wolly waved me off when I tried to thank her. 

‘It's nothing.” she said. “This will 

show Uncle Mel I'm nota Little girl 


anymore! Are you ready? We'll leave right alter 





I followed Wolfy to the wizard dormitories. 
Inside the room, Wollfy’s friends Owlivia, ROXY 
FOXY, and BEARTINA were super-excited, 


a ane -— 
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— Two Spy 





dig Harts = 


“You were great, Wolly!” Owlivia exclaimed. 

“Congrats!” Roxy added. 

“Was it hard to transform Foolish One back 
from a mosquito to a mouse?” Beartina asked. 

“It was almost impossible!" Wolfy admitted. 
“For a while | was afraid he'd have to remain a 
mosquito forever!” 

Stars swam before my eyes. | pictured myself 
as a mosquito, buzzing around for the rest of 
my life. What a total nightmare! | would lose my 
fur and I would have to live on blood. BLECH! 
Plus, how would | communicate with my friends 
and family? | was glad | didn’t have to find out! 

| was still thinking about mosquitos when 
Roxy said, “We have a @ | Po for you, Wolly. 





we spy hats: 


“You'll wear one and you'll give the other to 





= Two wig Hats = 


Wither,” Owlivia explained. She held out two 
_ pointy witch hats. Each one was decorated with 
“an cnormouse sparkly RUBY in the middle. 
The friends plunked one of the witch hats 
on Wolfy’s head. Beartina placed the other hat 
carefully in a solid-gold hatbox with the Pantasian 
letters WOTF* etched into it (they were the 
initials of Wither of the Flowers). 

Then the three friends sang: » 
wv “AUAT For You AND Tue wrTen, T°” 
S, 11'S mAéde oF mActe, JUST cor YO 
> Se 

TOLD BoTH Lich AND 

Wolly tapped the hat on her head with tears in 
her eyes. “Aw, you guys are the best. | mean it, 
what would I do without you?” she cried. Then 
she hugged her friends happily. 

Wolly had never heard of a spy hat so her 
friends explained what it could do, Apparently, 


11 9 





*You will find the Fantasian alphabet on page 571. 





— Two Spy ag Harts = 


when Wither put the hat on her head, it would 
communicate with Wolfy’s hat. “This way you 
can find out where the S ' is hidden!” 
explained Roxy. 

Then the three friends pointed their MA ?C 
WANDS at the hats. 

They sang: » 
Wd “THESE HATS wrt WwoRK AS p Pere hm 

_ AND EVERY tmace wiLt BE Ati 
wit ONE Sees Tye otucr Sees 

So WOLFY WELL know wuat To? 


Zap! 





The two spy hats Shimmered. They looked 
so cool | began to [eel drab and ridiculous in my 
Gaary OGRE DISGUISE. Ah. well. As 
my great-grandma Ratsy always told me, “The 
Clothes don't make the mouse!” 

Anyway, where was I? Oh yes, the four friends 


united their wands and sang, 





Pariah 











The hat charges 
when it is exposed 


to moonlight. the hats switch 


4 


used to control 
the volume of the 
transmission of 
information 


Pe 
rs 


(, 


yD 
ed it 
This hat observes and listens to everything 
Wither says and does. The hat then transmits the 
information to the second hat, which Wolfy wears, 
How did the three wizards make the Sey Hat’? 
With a powerful magic spell! 
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moving it works 
, like an antenna 
serves ta controls 
the volume of 
the reception oF 
information 


This hat receives all the information from the first 
hat and tells Wolfy everything Wither does! 

To turn it on, inst turn the black pearl at the top 
of the hat, To turn it off, just yp the same black 


pearl twotimes, 








THE SEVEN VON WILD 
BROTHERS 


« > yoy his trip will be DANGEROUS, 
“fe but I’m ready. How about you, Prince?” 
J L Wolfy asked, 
I gulped. What if... 


rocke? Or fed me 


| to he 
co Me "cat? 
patoad._— | 





= THE SEVEN VON Gy Wino BroTHers = 


With my whiskers trembling in fright 
I stammered, “Well, um, | g-g-g-guess. B-b-but if 
we got in t-t-trouble we could ask Mel for help, 
right?” 

Wolly frowned. “We won't need help! Not from 
my uncle!” she insisted. “But if we did I'd just call 


the Seven 


Ven Wivp 


Brothers. 


“Ah, the Von Wild brothers,” Roxy murmured. 
“They're so strong and powerful and nice, 
and they're also very CUTE,” 

It was then that the door opened and the VON 
WILD brothers entered. 


a 240 — I 











BLOWER — 


the jerwer i al wT 


the: poner ol ne 


he seven Von Wild brothers are the children 4 

of Storm and Sunshine, the Wizards of the 
mat mospheric elements. Each one of them 
possesses a greal power. They live together in 


a flying palace shaped li ke a dragon. ‘ 
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Propeller motor 
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“ The Flying Palace is the a oo 


F land in the Kingdom of Fantasy 
that has no horde Ts, hut is made 


up exclusively of a Flying Palace. 


“ SSP) =) 
Wizard meeting hall 





= ‘THE SEVEN VON Oy Witp BroTHers = 


The seven young wizards entered the room, 
Each wizard put his hand over his heart and 


yelled his name. 





= THE SEVEN VON Gt Wino BroTHers = 


The oldest one spoke up, “Foolish 
One, you are our favorite hero! Even 
if you messed up by allowing the’ 
ring to be stolen, you can count on 
the seven Von Wild brothers!” 

Wolly smiled. “You see, Prince! The Von Wild 
brothers can be our backup. They can turn into 
DRAGONS, and they have the power of the 
elements.” 

Right then one of the brothers’ cell phones 
began to buzz. 


BUZZ) Z)}} 
ZZ! By) BOF 
Who knew wizards had cell phones? 
“We need to go!” Striker cried. “Our break is 


over. Professors Seek and Find’ do not 


tolerate lateness! Last time we were late they 


made us recopy the map of the Kingdom of 
Fantasy thirty times!” 


a aoc — I 
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— ‘THE Seven VON et Wito BROTHERS — 





Then they ran out of the room as quick as 
LICGHTHING. 

“Let’s find the perfect WItCH DISZuise for 
Wolly to wear to Dark Casile,” said Roxy. She 
pulled out a huge chest filled with costumes. 

I saw a clown’s wig, a PUR “uy bear suit, and 


even a cat costume! How scary! 


Wolfy "5 wl tch look 
« . 





— THE Seven Von Witp BROTHERS _— 


Then Wolfy got dressed in her witch costume 
and I fainted with fear! S@ueeaaak! 





She put on the witch costume 


el a eS 





THE MAGIC 
MAGICARIUM 


0 olly WHULO her wand over my 


head and | came to. 
“Seriously, Prince? Does this seem like 
the time to PLAID TTP" she grumbled. “I hope 
45 SEEM Hip. you're not going to pass 
of? ne to faj, oe somal 
ore” ¢? out when we see the real 






witches.” 







So much for sympathy. 
Wolfy was just like her 
~ . ouchie! — uncle Mel. 

i “Well, um, it’s 

*" only because | 
“ wasn't expecting 

it. When we are at 


Dark Castle! 


— THe Macic ‘ay MAGICARIUM — 


won't £410, 1 mean, I'll do my best, well I'll 
give itmy best shot...” | muttered, Did I mention 
I'm not the BRAWEST mouse? Okay, let’s face 
it, I’m a certified sScaredy-mouse! 

Just then | looked out the window. The sun was 
about to set. There was no time to worry about 
WITCH ES — it was almost time to 
go! I checked that Open-up, the key, was in my 
bag, took the GIO} LID} 64 and 
Wolly’s luggage, and followed the down 
the hall. 

Ranger, THE GHost Guaroian, 
led the way as we crossed through big rooms 
and small rooms, SMALLER rooms and 


BIGGER rooms, up the stairs and 


down the stairs, and down the stairs and up 





‘[£¢ agod vo paqgnydyo worming ay pull pin nog 


the stairs, and then up, up, up, up, up until we 
rahd AGOLBER BOOR 


that had Fantasian*® writing on it: 


a. 2450 -— 


= THe Macic si MAGICARIUM = 
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Wolly pushed the door and went in. She pointed 
to a large book open on a lectern. 

“That is the Moagicariutin. Maybe one 
day my uncle Mel will let me use it. It contains 
everything really useful that a wizard needs to 
know,” she said. 

Then she touched the cover gently and, as 
if by some spell, the pages RUS F7ZLD and 


turned on their own... 


a 2.0 
2e~ Sf 
, oh \ 
Flip Flip 


Next, Wolly told me the STORY of the 


Magicarium ,.. 


















The Magicarium is Mel the 
Magnificent's personal hook 
of magic, 

He is a talking hook and 

is Mel's most trusted advisor, 
He is alse the only one in the 
kingdom who can handle Mel's stubhorn 
altitude! 

His pages were written hy hand with 
enchanted ink by Bulber the Great, the 
founder of the magical dynasty of the Bright 
Wizards. They were written on a scroll that 
Came from the rare Glowbulhous plant, which 
only blooms every hundred years on Mount 
Shiner on the night of the first full moon of 


SUIMMer. 










The Magicarium is a book with immense 
power. In the hands of the wrong person the 
hook could become extremely dangerous a.) 
Mel keeps him in a secret room. 

The Magicarium dreams of living new 
adventures with new friends and using his power 
to fight witches. That's why he decides to follow 


Wolfy and Foolish Qne on their adventure. 








LIGHTBRIGHT, THE 
DRAGON OF FORTUNE 


+ 
o 


e left the Magicarium and continued 
trekking toward the tallest tower, 





where the Dragon of Fortune was 
waiting for us. By then | was huffing and 
puffing like a passenger train on the New 
Mouse City Express! Plus, the golden hatbox 
and Wolfy’s luggage weighed a ton. How much 
could one little wizard pack? “The Magicarium 
is... puff... really... puff... extraordinary! 
It almost seemed like .. . puff... it was alive,” | 
told Wolly. 
Finally, we reached a SMALL DOOR. . . 

entered a narrow stairway . . . es 


ae 


: é : 
"1 climbed ... and climbed... and climbed. , , ang 


. nd oe nd oe nd al nd ct . . gs 
and clim 
a aaA -— 


ao"F 
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heavy... 
and heavier... 


and heavier... 













until finally we reached 
top of the highest toweranc 
saw a dragon. Ile w as 
with the light of 
the first stars of the 
evening. And he was 
ENORMOUSE: 


It-was really him... 


pe +s a 


IGHTBRIGHT, 
+ » THE * | 
huacate cr Fon UNE 
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THracon o Fortune 





ROAR!!! 


esides the enormouse dragon, | was 
hoping a few of the wizards might have 





gathered at the top of the tower to say 
good-bye. Maybe with a CAKE or (JALLGGNS 
ora three piece band or... Well, okay, | 
didn’t really expect all of that, but a wave good- 
bye would have been nice. After all, who knew if 
we would even make it back alive! 

But when | mentioned it to Wolfy, she just 
snorted, “No one dares to climb up here. 
LIGHTBRIGHT isn’t exactly what you would call 


a friendly dragon.” 


Before | could say another word a huge voice 
thundered, 





— Roar!!! Gd = 


I was so scared I nearly jumped out of my fur! 
The dragon roared again and said, “I know 
who she is — she’s Wolfy, Mel’s niece. And that 
scrap METAL is my old friend, Ranger, the 
Ghost Guardian. But I've never seen you before, 
mouse. Give me one good reason why | shouldn't 


¢” 





Mol dy mozzarella! If only | could blink 
my eyes and wake up in my cozy mouse home! | 
tried blinking but nothing happened. Rats! 

So instead, | stammered, “I need a ride to 
Dark Castle so I can find the Winged 
Ring and save Blossom...” * * 
He interrupted me again. “Tell me: » ¥ es 





something I don’t know. Everyone inthe + 
Kingdom of Fantasy is talking about it.” ri 
They also say that you’re the fool who * 





* 


lost the ring in the first place!”” 
Wolly approached the dragon, staring 


Cr 343 _——T~, 


a 
‘ 








= Roar!!! Gh = 


him right in the eyes. | must say, the dragon’s eyes 
were pretty spectacular, They were as clear as 
water and as bright as the stars. * 

“Dear LIGHTBRIGHT,” she said calmly. “My 
uncle gave me permission to ask you for a ride. 
And well, we're sort of in a rush.” 

At that moment, the pendant of the secret 
% alliance that | had around my neck 
\ lit up in the moonlight. 

The dragon saw it and 










smiled for the first 


time. 


Dear Lightbrigh® ~ 
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“He is wearing the pendant of 7 
the secret alliance. If Blossom gave it to ait 
him, that means that she trusts him, so | 
will, too,” he said, lowering his head. “Now climb 
aboard and I'll take you to Dark Castle 
before the sun comes up!” 

Wolly and Ranger climbed on the dragon’s back, 
and I followed with all the bags. Then the dragon 
leaped into the air. 

WHOOSH? 


And he began to flap his powerful wings .. . 





It was thet that we heard a 
little voice yell out, “Wait! I’m coming, too!” s © é 
We turned to the right, but we didn’t see 


anyone! 
HOW STRANGE! 


We turned to the left but still no one! 


HOW VERY STRANGE! 


We looked behind us but again, nothing! 


HOW VERY, VERY STRANGE! 


Then finally we looked up and saw . . . the 








Magicarium, FIL W TE toward us like a 
butterfly, WWE VIVE his pages like they were 
wings! He landed on the dragon's back, and Wolly 
grabbed his spine. Lift off! 


t incredible! 
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As we-rose into the sky | turned back to see all 
the wizards of the great council and all the. 
students from the school of magic ‘waving. | 
spotted Beartina,. Owlivia, Roxy, and even the 
Von Wild brothers. 


They had all come to say good-bye after all! 


Then the sky lit up with a magical wish .. . 





Where it is told ¥ 
how Foolish One 
reached Wither’s 

palace, the terrifying 

Dark Castle . . 








| Dip It AGAIN! 


he Dragon of Fortune waved his 
powertlul wings, ard, flew. sit 


j iene aa Pleag tins . 
and flew. eg | wt ail 
_ e => | sand ail 


“Well, I have to say, I did it again! If it weren't 





for 1V11-, we would have never even made it 
this far. Thanks to me we'll reach Dark Castle 
before D) 7% A 1” 
The Meagicariutn rustled his pages. 
“Ge wr? wa? 
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“Far be it from me to brag, but if it weren't for 
me, we'd have no SECPeEt SPel|S to battle 
the witch,” he insisted, 

Creak. Creak. Creak. The Ghost 
Guardian leaned forward. “Don’t kid yourself. If 
it weren't for me, we might as well turn around 
right now. I'm the only one who knows how to 
light!” he bragged. 

Lightbright let out a FLAM E-fillea snort. 
“WE WSFLASHA? Who is taking you to 
Dark Castle in one night? If it weren't for me, 
this whole journey would be a bust!” he sniffed. 

As everyone argued we started speeding 
through the sky so fast | aw starst 

I didn’t know if I could take any more 
SOWABBLING, so | reminded my new friends 
that we would be much better off if we Worked 
together. “There’s no ‘l’ in team!” | added, quoting 
my great-uncle Longwhiskers. 

eee ace LT! 
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From that moment on the quarreling stopped 
and we flew in P@4.C@ until | realized something 
was wrong... 

A really strong wind was pushing against us, 
and it was cold and stinky. Rancid rat hairs! /¢ 
was the evil northern wind! 

lt was harder and harder for the dragon to 


move forward. He was growing more and more, .”- 


TRED |. ayn TRE — 
TREN. aD tae z 


The flaps of his wine 4) ad 
sd a 20 .. 
tri | 
more and . 


“a « 


and weaker and our 
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slowly, - slows" ; Le ¥ 
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clowly- .slowly. . Slowly. 
slowly. . -Slowly, | 


wily + Slow]y” J 
«\o os slowly. to V2 - Slowly - . so : 

oe gow? Wy... slowly, Pa” s 
s- | ; Z 

do 7, 


Mel’s words came to mind: “Remember to get 
there before the sun rises, because the starry 
dragon will vanish at the first rays of sun!” 


whe 


= Oh no. A Chill ran down my fur, The sky was 
BRIGHTENING allaround us. There wasn't 
much time left. The sun struggled to peek out 
over the horizon. We had to get LIGHTBRIGHT 
4 to fly faster, but how? 


“Maybe if I sing the secret dragon song,” 
~ -mumbled LUIGHTBRIGHT. “That always gets me 


“~ “« going.” He tipped his head back and sang, 


ra ; 
Po aia The dragon sped up, but still it wasn’t enough. 
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Instead | fell on a soft pile of leaves in a swamp. 
“I'm SAFE: | didn’t even get one 
scratch . . .” | started to say when Ranger fell on 


my head . . 


Bonk! 


Then Wolly... 


BAANCG! 


Then the Magicarium .. . 


And finally the bags and the (extremely heavy) 
solid-gold hatbox . 


hd 





At which point | fainge, 











SPOILED CHEESE AND 
ROTTEN EGcs! 


hen | opened my eyes | almost fainted 
again from the smell. 

The wind was Ip7@ Fragy the 
incredible, indescribable, unmistakable stench of 





7°’ & 
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r 4 


Pa et 
, as¢t fastaag ' 
It smelled like withered flowers, rotten mold, 


Stinky AigVEPs. sour milk, spoiled cheese, 


and rotten eggs! 








Spoiteo CHeEese..eg-~ & Rotrren Eccs! 


We had arrived in the Kingdom of 
Witches! Far off in the swamp | 
saw the shadow of two castles. One 


was Cackle’s castle. | recognized it 





immediately, because | had already 

been there on one of my previous adventures. 
The other Castle was the one I had seen in 

the ball of marvels. It was Dark Castle, the new 

BEWITCHED castle that Wither had built in 

one night! 


That was where we needed to go... 
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1, Dark Castle 

2. Pale Ghost Peak 

3. Wicked Witch Woods 
4. Black Swamp 

5. Lake of Tears 

6. River of Regret 

7. Bare Bones Desert 


= KINGDOM OF WITCHES gy 








B. Restless Ghost Cemetery 

9. Buxx Buzz Swamp 
10, Moldy Mountain 
11. Nightmare Forest 
12. Giant Scorpions 
13. Fortress of Fear 





Git 
Do WE HAVE 
TO Go IN? 


s we trudged toward the Dark Castle my 
furgt PLAST ER ED withmud, 
and gnats flew in my ears. If only | could 
take a hot, Cheesy bubble bath! 

Meanwhile, the vultures stared at us with evil 





eyes... 


caw! caw! 
caw! cow caw Ca w! Cg 


ey : , ( re iy 
oe A : , My ; a, ff 
| Aes . 


ie | > VTP. 


cow 
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“All right everyone, here’s the Lotte Wolly 
ghacwiiael as we walked. “We'll knock on the 


castle door and I'll say that | am WITCH 


FLYELLA of the Seven Scams. I come from 
the faraway Dukedom of Slyville and I’m here to 
attend the Great Witch Council. I’ve brought with 
me GRUMBLEDUMPY, my pet OG/[P@ 
(the Prince); and my bodyguard (Ranger, the 
Ghost Guardian). Then | will hold up the solid- 
GOLD hatbox with the spy hat inside and 
explain that | have brought a very special gift for 
Wither.” 

Just as Wolfy finished speaking, we looked up 


and saw a menacing castle before us. It was Dark 


Castle! 
i hans ene 
— How. 
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Do We Have ge To Go In? 
Fo G es of o ————————— a . 


9° we REALLY HAVE to GO we 
| whined. 


“Get a grip!” she commanded. “We're going in 


whether you like it or not. And remember you 
e * 
need to act like a real ogre. Lots of buRPing. 


erumbling’. and nonstop farting: 





= Do We Have ge TO Go IN? = 


“Plus, | can’t be nice to you in there,” she 
warned. “Witches are mean to their ogres.” 

“Fine,” | said witha sigh, Who says Goro HOMO 
Shtton is not a team player?! 

The Magicarium closed his eyes and clamped 
his pages shut so you couldn't tell that he was a 
living book. 

Then Wolly took a long, deep breath and said 
“Okay, let’s go!” 


aura 


. 


KNOCK! KNOCK! 


earfully, we approached the castle. _ 
Squeak, what a terrible witch. pete 
Then I knocked on the dooi-* * ¢ 3 A ee 


KNOCK! KNOCK! 


But no one opened. 
I tried again. 


KNOCK! «NnOCK! 


But there was only silence. 
I gathered my courage and tried one more time. 


KNOCK! «nOCK! 


This time a deep voice yelled, “Hey, do you have 
WOOD for brains? Don’t you know you need to 
knock three times on a bewitched castle door?” 
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= Knock! BF s00. = 


I jumped back. “Who said that?!” 

“Who do you think is talking, oak-tree brain? | 
am, the door. obviously!” 

Two big evil eyes and an enormouse mouth 
appeared on the door. 

Then it thundered, “Are you coming in or not? 
| have other things to do with my time!” 

The DEOPMAT added, “But first wipe your 
feet, ogre!” 

We entered and the door closed suddenly. 
Badabang! 

A marble sculpture was pointing to a stairway. 
“Hurry up!” the sculpture said. “Go that way, to 
the Witch’s Stairway!” 

The carpet | was walking on yelled. “Come 
on, what are you waiting for?” 

Along the walls there were PORTRAITS 
of famouse witches. 


I tried not to shiver when | spotted the 
a avy — 


onr 
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biggest portrait of all. It was of her! You know, 
WITHER: 

A VULTURE demanded Wolfy’s documents 
and she showed him her (fake!) witch ID card. 
“I'm here for the Great Witch Council. This is 
ike my OGRE, and my bodyguard. 
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if THE Mostr LUXURIOUSLY /| 
l BEWITCHED CASTLE 
i ALL OF THE 
KINGDOM or FANTASY 
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Ou, THIS OLD THING? 





ith a glance, the vulture checked 
Wolly over. Hle looked at her hat and 
the binding of the Magicarium and 





the silver armor of the Ghost Guardian. But 


he was especially interested in the golden 
hatbo». 

“Great goose feathers! What have we here?” 

Wolly replied, “Oh, this old thing? It’s just a 
tiny little GIFT for Wither.” 

She sniffed and added, “It contains a witch’s 


How magnificeng, 





= On, This ) 4 Otp THine? = 


hat identical to my own woven with §?LEK 
THREAD, adorned with a giant ruby, © 
and clecoratecd with an exquisite 

Then she offered gold coins to the vulture. 
“Can you send this to Wither on my behalf?” she 
added. 

The vulture pocketed the money, squawking, 





“Oh, of course, dear Lady Slyella. | will 
give it to Wither, our Dark Lady. And 
| hope you will be happy in our very 
best room in the castle, Bewitched 





Room Number Thirteen, in the Hat's | 
tower, with a panoramic view of Buzz Buzz 
Swamp!” 

Wolly gave the vulture another handful of coins 
and he bowed. “Thank you, Lady Slyella. | am at 
your service. My name is Dismal, but you can 
call me Dissy.” 


a aoa Lo. 


— On, THis } £ Op THine? = 


Meanwhile, a really hOINIG line of witches 
had formed and they had begun to complain. 
“Come on!” 


“What's taking so long?” 
7759) 
“it’s nearly nightfall! 
Dismal cawed, -Gulls and skulls. you 


must excuse me, Lady Slyella, | must check in the 


other guests. Remember the Great Witch Council 
begins at MUD INUG IRI |” 


me ont What's taking 50 Io 
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co 
it’s nearly nightfay ' 





On, Tis Op THine? : 


Dismal gave Slyella the map 
of the castle and the key to 
our room. 





“Grumbledumpy, bring 


my trunk to room number thirteen” she 
ordered, stomping her foot. 

I lifted the HEAVY trunk over my head. 
OUCH! 
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PEE-Yoo! 


¢ followed the map as we headed 
through the bewitched castle. It was 
full of tfAPdeOCrs and bewitched 
— There were carpets that tripped 
RT prankster mirrors that 


a 









.* changed your appearance, and 
tail- -pinching doors 
that (what else!) pinched 
your tail! The pictures on 


the walls stuck out their 





There were 
(ripping carpets... tongues and the statues 
: bopped you on the head! 


standing in the hallways 
PEKED me. Then they 
tried to pick a fight with 


prankster 


The suits of armor 


a 


rc 
Mirrors... 


+t, 


ei ty 


scary sight! 
Dark Castle was equipped 
with everything that a witch 






could need. There was a ... tail-pinching 
special GLO, a wicked i 

clothing and accessories 
store, and a dark. dank 
dining hall. We even 
passed a witch shoe store aut 
where witches were trying © , 
on the latest footwear. 


Pee-yoo! The STENCH 4 . 
-..Pude pictures, 


was awlul! and 
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armor! 
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Calvin Stickpin, the witchiest fashion designer in the q 








kingdom, will advise you on the hes! dress for evory ii, 


occasion! Veils ol giant spiders, bat wings, roach and grectiap 


I 


\ beetle rhinest ones, and the scales of the Giant Salivating 





\ Centipede will adorn your most horrific garments. 
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other shoe that 
matches this one! 
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lying shoes (that lateh to your broom and never Fall 


Pri Ts : | 1 F 
otl!), no-slip witch slippers, and more | 





A. = | De = 
How naa) 


F.o, trolls can you 

‘iL -\,count in the 

~ \ dining hall? 44 
| ae 





——s Uy 





"You will find the Fantasian alphabet on page 571. 








(ROSSELDA GRIMWITCH 


e had almost reached our room when 
we met a cat with black @UP wearing a 


magician’s long starry cloak. It was... 


MENRCE, 
»CHgTTERING Cpr: 


So this was Wither’s witch assistant! 

| recognized him from the Ball of Marvels. 

He was sharpening his claws with a nail file 
and guarding a door that had Fantasian writing 
on it.* 

He stared at us suspiciously and said, “Meow! 
| am Menace, the Chattering Cat! And who, 
MEOW. are you?” 

I tried to stay calm. Secing a cat was bad 
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Menace, the 


ai, Chattering Cat! 


He is the guardian of 
the witch school and 
has a very desired 
posilion. He is 
Keys to Wither's personal 
the witch 


witch assistant! 


schol _ Fie? He has dark, 


shiny black fur and 
one white hair on the 
Lip of his tail. According to witch tradition, the 
hest witch assistants are black cats with one single 
piece of white hair. 
His passion is telling magic jokes (though they 
are purrfectly awful!). His responsibilities include: 
polishing Wither's magic wand every day with wasp 
poigon, ironing her cloak, shopping for magic potions, 
guarding the witch school, and chasing rats (ral soup is 
one of the witches’ favorite dishes), 
But above all his most important and secret duty 
iz eavesdropping to find out the juiciest gossip to 


tell Wither! 





= GROSSELDA &) GrRiMWITCH = 


enough, but a cat who worked for a wicked 
witch was enough tomake me PA§§ OUT 
on the spot! “I’m, um, Grumbledumpy, the ogre 
and, uh, this is my owner, the wizard, | mean, the 
witch Styella,” | mumbled. 

Menace sniffed. “Meow! You don’t smell like an 
ogre,” he said. “You smell like a, meow, mouse! 
And you don’t act like an ogre. You act like a 
mouse!” 

Just then | remembered what the wizard had 
told me about acting like an ogre. I let out a 
loud... burp: And an even louder... TOO 

“Slyella likes mice. That’s why I smell like 
them,” I lied. 

I have no idea if the cat bought my fib 
because suddenly we heard Wither’s cackle. 
“MEEEENAAACCEEE! I need you! Hurry up, 
you SACK Of fleas 

He ran away, huffing, ‘MEOW! Coming, my 
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Datk Qween,- 


Next, a witch walked by 
wearing a long train that was 
held by two bugs. “Make way for 


the director of the witch school, 


¢ FeRGSSELBA ® 
ECRiMvoiteH. 


aka Teacher of All Things 
Witchy, aka Lady of Drool, aka 
Ms. Gross, coming through!” 
As soon as the procession 
passed by, Wolly whispered 
in my ear: “Those fools are 
headed for a miserable life. 
Witches have no friends 
because they are mean, nasty 


liars. Yep, being a WITCH 
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is Not PRETE i‘ 
| (T's, NOT FUN! 
NDITS SUPER. Gross 
1D STINKY) 


“The worst part about being a witch is that 
they can only use magic to do bad things,” Wolfy 
added. “What FUN is that?” 

Curious, | peeked inside the classroom. There 
were a lot of little witches telling bad witch 
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WY Ane Sue Eng Keer? | 
BECAUSE THERE'S A CURRENT IN THE WATER! 


Hee, hee, hee! 





: WHY 1S THE CALENDAR ALWAYS SAD? 
“f BBCADSE FS DAYS ARE NUMBERED 








‘We WHY 15 THE MoRNING AIR S0 coLD? 
BECAUSE IT STAYS OUT ALL NIGHT LONG! 


Hee, hee, hee, 





WHY 1S A HEADACHE SO GOOD IN SCHOOL? 
BECAUSE !T ALWAYS PASSES! 
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The exclusive witch school founded by Wither of the 
F jlowers only gives a diploma to those who have proven 
themselves truly ugly, truly evil, and truly stinky! 








Tn addition to your diploma, you receive a witeh hat, 
“magic wand, broom, and witch's assistant! 





THE RULES OF THE 


Dark WITCH SCHOOL 


—><- 
-- 1 €- All students must wear the uniform: a black 
cape that ah es down be your feet with bat wins 
shaped sleeves and the emblem of the witch school 
with its motto: “Badeer is better!” 


+> 2+ All students must respHect the school hours. 
Classes begin at midnight and end at dawn. 


+ S€ All students must never brush their hair take a 
bath, brush their teeth, cut: their nails, or change their 
socks bear at least fil Vai, a ud the a wht ist su ill likes iL trash 
can insummertime! Basically, the stinkier they are, the 
betcber! 


4c.4- All students must obey the director, Grosselcla 
Onnnvitch, who can Cx vel aTYyONG itt hey Ar: Co rohit 
ke ing somet hing rilece:! 


+} 5¢ All students must take care of their helpers 
inwclue lings freer lirys them, walking them, and pickir up 
their droppings. Otherwise they will be fined. 
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Dragon-skin shoes 


 Grosselda is the stinkiest, most untrustworthy traitor 
in the Kingdom of Fantasy. She was Cackle’s advisor 
| until she betrayed her when Wither became the most 
powerlul witeh. In exchange, Wither has named her the 
director of the Dark Witch School. 
Mg. Gross has a weak spot for shoes. She has 
hundreds of them, and they are all stinky! 
Her helpers are two giant bugs, Bugeroo and 
Bugadoo, who hold her long train and shine her shoes 
three times a day! 
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THE HAT TOWER 





fter we left the classroom, we began 


climbing the steep steps leading to the 


Hat Tower 


“Are we there yet? I need to OLL my joints,” 

the Ghost Guardian hulfed. 
“This place is so humid. | better not get mold 
on my pages,” the Mea 1¢ aru iM whined. 
If you ask me, | should have been the one 
COMPLAINING. | was carrying Wolfy’s 
luggage and the book. If only books 





had legs! 
Holey cheese balls, 1 was exhausted! 
When we passed a BOSE on the wall | 


shivered. 


tie 





ee 


= THe Hat Po = 


BY ONE Moon cycie? 


Finally, we reached the top of the stairs and 
there was our room, room number 13! Could 
we be more unlucky?! 

When I opened the door, 1 gas pe d. It was a 
dark, dank, stinky mess. There were thorns on the 
blankets, cobwebs in every corner, and a table full 
of stinky food in the middle of the room. What a 
nightmare! 


The al loomy room had a view of the 
Of eS ee ke Te 
an © On oe Seg Be er eee * 5 
‘BUZZ BUZZ SWAMP. *. 
Quickly, | helped Wolfy get ready for the Great 
Witch Council. She teased her hair and sprayed 
a AMA - — 


Tower 


i 





— THe Har PD 


herself with StH M Ky perfume. She dusted 
her face with dead-roach powder and sprinkled 
o| T eT on her broom. At last she was ready, 

“Let’s go!” she said bravely, “It’s almost 
midnight.” 
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DONG! DonG! DONG! 


t that moment, a bell began to ring: 


DONG, pone, DONG, none, 
pone, DONG, DONG, pons, 
DONG, pone, DONG, none... 

Twelve gongs, it was MUIDINIGHT: 

We quickly went down the stairs and reached 
the entrance to the Great Witch Council. But 
Dismal blocked our entrance, “Invitation, 
please!” he demanded. 

Wolly turned to me. “Grumbledumpy, show 
Mr. Dismal the (nilatien!” she commanded. 

I turned pale because (obviously!) we didn’t have 
an invitation. | muttered, “Well ...um...er...” 

She gave me a kick in the tail. “You left it at 
home, didn’t you, ogre?!” she shricked. 

Then she turned to the vulture, “Ah, Mr. Dismal, 
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Tio 


= Donec! Done! iN Done! => 


you can't find good help anymore. Am | right or 
am | right?” 

She sighed dramatically. “A185, I’ve come from 
so very far away, Anyway, can you CUT me a break 
here, Mr. Dismal? Or should I call you D?” 

Dismal extended his M@N¥Y wing 
and Wolly gave him a sack of 
GOLD MONEY. 


The vulture bowed low, 










“Young Lady Slyella, please 
go ahead, there are three seats 
in the orchestra section for 
you!” 


\c’s all your faufe; 


= Done! Done! % Done! = 


Then he stepped aside and we entered 





Inside the room the witches were behaving 
like, well, witches. They were screaming and 
yelling and throwing around rotten tomatoes 
and eggs. 

| spotted Grosselda and then Menace. As soon 
as | entered the room the cat began to sniff around 
suspiciously. SNIFF CNIF Fl 

Squeak, how scary! 

Wolly quickly sat down because the two 
HMEMMES Cackle and Wither were already 
taking their seats. Wither was wearing the § py 
Hat. which sparkled under the lights. Right 


a aan — 


Tey 


then the crowd became Ss iE NT 
| noticed Cackle wore a_ worried 

| 3) expression instead of her usual evil 

q © one. How odd. Was her face on a 

By) SCOWLING strike? 

a J \ At that exact moment a black 
crow with a copper beak burst through 
a window, sending broken glass flying 
everywhere. "“Caadaww! Caaaaww!” He settled 








on the ground next to Wither. Then 
he began to spin and 

sO fast, just watching him 
made my eyes water. Too bad ogres 


don't carry lissues! 


When the bird finally stopped 


he had transformed 
into a dark-haired prince. It was 
. the Prince of 


Darkness! 
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Crowbar, or should I say the prince, whispered 
something in Wither’s car. Wither giggled, Then 
he said, “You look beautiful. Love the dress.” And 
Wither replied, “Oh, this old thing, | just pulled it 
out of the ditty laundry.” 

The prince beamed. “Nice! Clean laundry is so 
disgusting.” Wither nodded, staring dreamily 
into the prince's eyes, 

For a minute the whole room just watched 
the two, transfixed. Did they realize they were 
SabbINg in the middle of a meeting of the 


“Rye st WITCH Counce 


Eventually, Cackle interrupted. “I hate to break 
up this party, you two, but we are here to decide 
who will be the next queen. It’s up to the WITCH 
POPOLATION:” 

Then Cackle turned to all the witches. “Vote 


a aac — 


tc 







fOr me and we will conquer the 
entire Kingdom of Fantasy!” 
she shricked. 

Wither laughed scorntully. 
“The Kingdom of Fantasy 
is just the tip of the 
(OD0 iq for me. If you 
vote for me, we will 
have power over the 
whole universe!” 

Then she lifted her hand 


up to reveal a sparkling ring. 


“T’ve got it! I've gol the 
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Wither laughed shrilly, 


pts "ee . G'ShOE, 
.* .' ts mie (fray hoa # y ‘Oo 
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Then Menace, Wither’s assistant, stood up. 
you want Cackle, put a WIL2I7'G stone in the 


qter count! raurey Up! Get it done! 





rtc0 


= Dons! Done! iN Done! = 


ballot bowl, If you want Wither, put a blaek 
stone in.” 

When it was time to count the STONES, 
everyone sat on the edge of their seats. 

Wither paced back and forth. Cackle Chewed 
her nails. 

But as soon as Menace emptied the ballot bowl 
it was clear who the winner was. All the stones 
were black: 

“L won!” Wither yelled, breaking out her dance 
moves, She did the Bad Breem 
(spinning like a cyclone) and the WICKED 
WiTCH WALK (moonwalking while 
cackling). 

Then she ripped the wand from Cackle’s grip. 
“t.eave at once!” she shouted. “There's 
anew Queen in town!” 

Cackle stormed olf screaming, “I'll be back!” 


over her shoulder. 


tel 
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Bisix: all the witches sang, 


"Pk ange, go fig” 
nln gh 
A frend of Cae’ ofa mel PS ms 
Ait now sie ks for enemy 
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ZAP! 


o celebrate Wither’s victory the witches 
let out bolts of lightning with their 





magic wands. 


Zap! pur 
zap! Zap! Zap! 
ee 
A flame singed my vilitshion’ f 
” af 


gen ae 





Without thinking | yelled at the top of my lungs, 


~ Sy queeeeak!” ik 
Ak. fell over the room and all the witches 
/ turned toward me. 

Menace stalked over to me, licking his 
whiskers. “Meow! Meow! Meow! | knew it! You 
squeak like a MOUSE, you stink likea MOUSE, 
you even have ears like a MOUSE! You're no 
ogre... yOu are 3 mouse!” 

Wither turned and glared at me closely, “SOUT” 
spider spit! I recognize you! You're the 
prince, no, | mean, you're the Foolish One, my 
goody-two-shoes sister, Blossom’s, little friend! 
You're the PUPDFEED who let me steal the 
ring!” she cackled, 

Suddenly, Wither squinted at Wolly. She 
muttered, “Hey, you, with the hat like mine! 


a Aaa — 
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You remind me of someone . , . but who?” 
Then she shouted, “I RECOGNIZE you, 
you're Wolfy! You are the niece of my sister's 


greatest friend, and my WO rst enemy, 


fie Macriftieant 5 


Ha, ha! What luck! You're my hostage now!” 
Wither grabbed my hag and rummaged through 

it until she found the Moagicariutn. 

“Well, looky looky, this is Mel the Magnificent’s 






precious book of spells! It really is my lucky day! 
| should buy a lottery ticket!” 

Then she threw the bag out the window 
without realizing that (9/0 =“'», the enchanted 
key, was still inside. 

She waved her wand at the magic book, 
shrieking, “The power of FIRE is great and 


ae Aga -— 





just, I'll turn this book into H Sf UUSI!" 

The flames crackled, surrounding the book. 
I closed my eyes — it was too sad to watch the 
Meagicariutn burn, 

But when | opened them, my jaw hit the floor. 
The flames hadn't 





a single page! 
oh, that Magicarjy, ¥ le 
sQO Mn Ls truly magic ! 
all the witches exclaimed. 
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Wither was furious. She grabbed the book from 
the fire, picked up a pair of razor-sharp scissors, 
and cried, 


“MAGIC BLADES, 


o conferti!” 
“Old op Steady, make chis book ™ 
Immediately, the silver scissors began to CUT. 
Well . . . they tried to cut, but it was impossible to 
cut the pages of that magic book: 
Annoyed, Wither threw the scissors to the 
ground and they 


x ed thy s the 
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The witches were more and more impressed, 


and Wither was more and more ADIGE), 


she THOUGHT and THOUGHT and 
THOUGHT. 

Then the witch Grosselda whispered something 
in Wither’s ear. The new Dark Queen lit up. “Yes, 
yes. You've got something there. What irritates 
a book? Being BUTRINED, being CUT 
or... getting WET! And I’ve got the perfect 
muddy, smelly water a book would hate!” She 
snickered. 

Without another word she opened the window 
and threw the book out, right into the : 
moat surrounding the castle! 

| watched in horror as the book sank into the 
water in a cloud of bubbles. 
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Zap! 
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Tears came to my eyes. 

The poor Magicarium! 

Wither said, snickering, “As for you, I will use 
you as hostages to get everything | want from 
good old Mel!” 

It was already dawn when seven Dark Knights 
appeared. They were led by their grim leader, 
Bleab of the seven Dark Knights. “You will follow 
me to the most secure prison in the kingdom, 


the THOUSAND EYES CELL.” he 


announced. 


a AAG -— 


Zap! - 


He snatched Wolfy’s wand and snapped it in 
two. Snap! “Let's go!” he ordered, 

But Wither held up her hand. “Not so fast, 
little wizard !" she screeched at Wolly. 
“Do you really think | was born last century? | 
know you wizards carry more than one wand 
around!” 

She LIF'FED Wolfy’s sleeve and pulled out 
a second, SMALLER wand. 


THE 
WITCHES 


CHEERED! 


Fc 
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“You can find the Fantasian alphabet on page 571. 
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THE THOUSAND 
Eves CELL 


e he seven Dark Knights, led by Bleak and 
@. ‘@ Menace the cat, dragged us to a small 
y L black door that was locked by seven 


bronze lo «s. 


There was a sign written in Fantasian.* 





The Dark Knights pushed us through the 
door, and up a dark, narrow stairway .. . 
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As we climbed up that nightmarish stairway, 


| | te EY 
the knights poked us with their spears. TOUCH! 


Right then Menace let out a loud meow! “Who 
poked me in the tail?” he whined, staring at us 


suspiciously, 


Why would the knights be attacking the 
cat? Then I heard Wolfy chuckling to herself, 
Something told me she still had some magic up 
her sleeve even if she had lost her wand! 

Finally, we reached a cell as BAAR as night. 


The knights shoved us inside and bolted the door. 


The Thousand l:yes Cell 


ee . aurea | tiki 
lo rmprison her victims, Wither created this 


bewitched prison that no one can e« ape from, 
a : | | 
i all: acti VY LOT le a wil Liv Piaf , out an v 
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Suddenly, | noticed something strange. There 


were many tiny blinking lights throughout the cell. 


~~! hen it hit me. These weren't lights, they were 
~ _ HUNDREDS AND HUNDREDS OF EYES! 


J : oe a 
“ There were eyes on the wall, eyes on the ceiling, 


and even eyes on the floor! 
Now | knew why this place was called the 


Thousand Eyes Cell. We were being watched by 


~~ HK THOUSAND EYES: 








| was about to begin sobbing like a mouselet 
when we heard footsteps. 
“Shhh . . . Someone is coming,” Wolly 


whispered. 


A minute later the door opened a crack and 


a Will)! | poked through the small 
opening. Then a scratchy feline voice began to 


meow a lullabye vets 





One by one the thousand eyes began to close. 


And the sound of snoring filled the room. 


ae 


5 = | 
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A minute later, Menace the cat meowed, “Pssst, 
meow, | need to talk to you, wizard lady!” 
Hiow ocics. What could the cat want from 


a jailbird? Or should I say, jailwizard?! 





= THE THOUSAND fs. Eves Cen = 


“Lady Wolly, | know you stole my only 
\W) HITE LY Blin and I want it back!” the 
cat hissed. “Without that PLASIC hair I have 
no magic powers. I’m just a kitty without a 
clue! A PUPPPECELY plain old feline! Meow, how 
embarrassing!” 

Wolly snickered. “I've got good news and bad 
news for you,” she said. Then she lowered her 
voice. “The good news is that | do have your white 
hair. The bad news is that to get it back you must 
help us Scape from this creepy 

At this the cat began meowing up a storm. He 
sounded like he just lost the winning ticket to a 
lifetime supply of CYN@ ROLLS. “Meow, I want 
my hair! | want my magic! | want my mommy!” 
he wailed. 

Wolfy held firm. “No escape, no hair! 
she insisted, 


— THE THOUSAND fa Eves Ce = 


Lucky for us the cat agreed. I couldn't wait to 
get out of there. Even though the thousand eyes 
were shut, all of that snoring was enough 
to send me straight to the madmouse 
center! 

“Just don’t tell the boss I helped you escape,” 
the cat pleaded. “If Wither finds out, she'll 
incinerate me!” 


iS ‘i 





Get Out! 


enace pushed us down the stone steps 
of a spiral staircase. Luckily it was only 
MIDDAY and all the witches were 
sleeping. It didn’t take us long to reach the exit. 





At the exit, Wolfy gave Menace his magical 
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white hair. He shoved it_in the 
GOLD MEDALLION ™ 
he wore around his neck for | 
salekeeping. 

Then the cat pushed us out, 
warning us to never tell how we decuped. 

He slammed the door behind us with a thud. 


THUD! 


I sighed. Don’t get me wrong, | was thrilled to 
get out of the prison, but we still hadn’t found the 
Winged Ring. “If only we could find the 
that holds the ring,” | muttered aloud. 

To my surprise, Wolfy was already ten steps 
ahead of me. “Yo. UNDERESTIMATE 
me, Prince.” She laughed. “Thanks to the 


Kin Spy Nats 





= GET i, Our! — 
| already know where the safe is!” 

It turned out the safe was in Wither’s secret 
laboratory, which was the safest room in 
the castle. | wondered what made it sale. Was it 
guarded by a two-headed wonster? 
Ora FYRE-BREATHING DRAGON? 


\ know where ¢,, rin oS 
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“But, Wolfy, how will we find this room?” | 
asked. 

“No problem,” the young wizard replied. 
“We just need to get the MeaSicariuti 
back. He wasn't destroyed when he fell in 
the moat. He’s magical and therefore he is 
INDESTRUCTIBLE. tHe can find the secret 


laboratory. There’s only one little problem. 
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You will have to JUMP in the moat to get 
him, Prince.” 
| blinked. “M- M-M-ME? | stammered., 
“Yes, you! Ranger can’t go in the water because 
his joints will RUST. It’s up to you, 
Prince,” Wolfy insisted. Then she 
added, “Just remember to watch out 


for the SWalp Crocodiles and the 


.. farged Fish and the poisonous 
~~ ticklish serpents.” 
BITTER CHEDDAR BISCUITS! 


Instantly my whiskers began whirling 
with fear, In fact, they started WHIRLING so 
fast they lifted me off the ground and I flew far, 








far away never to be seen again! Okay, okay, that 
didn’t really happen but you get the picture. | was 


SCARED out of my fur! 


“Don't worry, Knight! As my uncle Mel says, 
there’s a SOLUTION to every problem,” 


a ace -— 


Wolfy assured me. Then 
she gave me three tips: 1, 
Bop the crocodiles on the 


nose (they had sensitive 


& 


noses!): 2. Feed the 
fish COOKIES | 


(so they wouldn't 





be hungry); and 3. 
Tickle the serpents (they 
were super-ticklish!). 

Down at the moat we 
saw lots of tiny bubbles 
coming up, as if something 
was BREATHING 
down there... | 

Was it the Magicarium? 

If it was the book, why § 
didn’t he just swim up? 


Unfortunately, there was 
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only one way to find out. | plugged my nose 
and jumped in... 
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I saw the snouts of crocodiles and, 
following sak advice, bopped their noses. It 
worked! They backed 
away! 
Score one for the 
mouse! 
Next | een myself 








PASH: Quickly, 1 
popped the cookies 
in their mouths, They 
SWALLOWED 


them up in one bite, then swam away. 





Squeak, all that was left were the dangerous 
ticklish serpents! 
But as soon as | tickled 
their tails the serpents 
slipped away in fits of 
laughter. 
and, finally, | saw the 
book. Clasping algae 
had BRAIDED 


amt iD vinad was ae him down. yee 










snip! | 
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Then | noticed something in the mud, so | 
grabbed it. It was my bag! I took it, put the 
Moagicariutn under my arm, and... 
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iter it is told of OW | 
Foolish One, Wolfy, and ‘ap ( 
the Ghost Guardian (and ‘bl: 
the Magicarium, too!) gs © 
attempted to retrieve the > / | 
Winged Ring .. om 
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Up AND Down...UpP AND 
Down...Up AND Down! 


climbed from the moat as Wolfy cheered, “I 
knew you could do it, Prince!” 
“I didn’t, but good job,” the Ghost Guardian 
muttered. 
Meanwhile, the book flipped his muddy pages. 








Mud splattered in my direction. Ugh! Now 
I really resembled a mud monster. especially 


after my swim in that moat! Oh, where was a 


nice outdoor shower when you needed one?! 

“Oops, sorry about that, Foolish One.” The 
book chuckled. “And thanks. You showed real 
courage. Without you who knows how long I’d 
be held prisoner by the clasping algae: 
That was one strong plant!” 

I turned red. “| wasn't really courageous, | 
was scared,” | mumbled. 

“Cowuge t being scared 
but going en anyway,” 

the book replied. “I know | read that somewhere.” 

Right then Wolfy interrupted us. It seemed that 
the spy hat had some news. Wither was sleeping, 
so it was the perfect time to steal back the Winged 





Ring. ‘+ t+ w 


“If only we had amagic wand. 
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Ghost Guardian lamented. 

Things were not looking good. How would 
we get back into the Dark Castle without 
anyone noticing? 

Just when it seemed our adventure had come to 
an end I noticed Wolfy grinning. Huh? Was her 
SPY HAT telling her jokes? Then she bent 
down and lifted the hem of her witch’s dress. 
Tied to her ankle was a really: TINY wand! 

“Every wizard needs THRee MAR IC WANDS!” 


she announced. 





<~Ur ano Down.. qe Down... 
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og y, “The FIRST one is the one they take from you, 

+ pli he S@COND is the one they look for... and the 

© THIRD is the one that no one expects to find! And 
that’s the one that can save you!” 

Then she pointed the WAN D at the 
Magicarium and said, “Oh magic book, enchanted 
and bold, show me the secret that’s never been 
told!” 

The Magicarium leafed through his pages until 
he stopped at one PAGE. Suddenly, words 
appeared on the page... 





Wolfy repeated the spell over and over until. . . 
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We had ALMOST 
reached the top of 
the tower when 
the magic broom 
"that made the 


northern wind 











began to move 


SP AND poWn... 
|MPANO pown... 
YP AN? DOWN... 
li) OP ANDO pow... 
Li  AND Q0WwH... 
<) LOAD DOWN... 
YU? AND DOWA... 
LY AND powN... 
YP AND poWwN... 
YP AND DOWN... 
“ AN? [OWH... 
UP AND DOWN... 
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The strong wind fFOZE my fur. 


Brart 


We hung on to the book for dear life, but soon 
we were all losing our grip. 

“GOOD-BYE, mouse, it was nice knowing 
you!” Ghost Guardian yelled. 

“GOOD-BYE. everyone!” | cried. 

Then | closed my eyes, fearing the worst. Would 
we Crash into a rock? 

Or slam into the ground? Or smash 
against the castle wall? 
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waited and waited and waited and waited. 
But nothing happened. Instead, — the 
Measgicarivtn somehow managed to 
fly us safely to a window right outside Wither’s 
secret laboratory. The window was covered by thick 
wooden shutters that were locked. So | pulled out 


= 
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and stuck the key in the lock. I turned the key 
SLOWLY, holding my breath. It worked! The 
shutters opened, so we jumped inside! 
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Too bad | landed on my tail, 


I was about to CF Y out but Wolfy covered my 
mouth, “SesshhhA! We can't let them find 


us!” she warned. 
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Answer on page J) 












I nodded. I was one 
step closer to finding the 
ring. One step closer to 

leaving Dark Castle. 

One step closer to reuniting 

with Blossom. One step closer to 

my cozy home squeak 
home! 

But when Wolly asked where the 
sale was located, her hat grumbled, 
“The other spy hat didn’t tell me. 
» And now that foo is sleeping!” 
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We looked everywhere for the S E. 

We looked under tables. We looked 
under chairs. We looked in chests and caldrons, 

Then suddenly, | TRLPPED on a purple 


rug in the middle of the room. 
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Right then | noticed that on the ground there 
was...a KEYHOLE: 

| grabbed Open-up, the enchanted key. | put 
the key in the keyhole. 


| tried and tried and tried and tried and tried to 
TUPA the key, until all of a sudden it went. . . 





— | Cuck! _ - 


A MATCH opened and | saw a tiny golden 
sale locked with... 
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THE WINGED RING 
hanks to the enchanted key, | opened 
all seven locks. 

fed when I eee the safe I 
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Cheese niblets, | was beyond excited! 
We had completed our mission! 
Now all we needed to do was escape 
from the witch’s tower without being 
DISCOVERED and return to 
a. * . @ " §@9 
. CRYSTAL CASTLE. 

. > . 


* 





in time, “+ 

But when | reached out to grab the ring 
something happened | never expected. The safe 
bit me! That’s right, Wither’s crazy golden safe 
hac POINTY tecth! It stared at me with PVT}, 
CYS and then... Champ: ques 
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= THe WinGep A, RING = 


That rotten sale bit my paw! 

Before | could catch myself I yelled out at the 
top of my lungs, “Ouchie!” 

At the same time the safe alerted the queen, 
screaming, 


“HURRY, MY QUEEN 


THE RING IS IN DANGER} 


Wither woke up IMMEDIATELY. 
She was furious! Her eyes burned like embers. 
She grabbed her W/A\N D and began shooting 
hi drat Ab, 






PhD EC LT ed | J 
As soon as she recovered from the shock, 
Wolfy held up her third Magic wand. 
a 4Aoc Lo 
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She crossed wands with Wither and yelled out 
proudly, “En garde, witch! You don’t scare me! 
| CHALLENGE you to a ducl, Winner gets the 
ring!” 

Wither shot Wolly a, well, WITHERING look 
(what else?!). “You're making a mistake, a big 
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= THe WINGED A, RING = 


mistake!” she screeched, “| will destroy you, you 
little wizard, and your litthe mouse, too!” 


Wither G ANT H ERE D together her 


* DARK KNIGHTS * 


The Knights dragged us out of the castle and 

brought us to the Buzz Buzz Sw amp. 
“Okay, Miss Smarty Wizard” — Wither 

snickered — “I accept your CHALLENGE. 


Magic Duel 


And | will win!” 

“It will be the Magic duel of all times!” she 
continued. “It will be spoken about for years, no 
FOREVER, in the Kingdom of Fantasy!” 

tT — Ana LI. 





TAKE THAT! 


olfy twirled around and transformed 
into a WOLFE gnashing her teeth. 


“I'm ready! Let’s go!” she shouted. 





Wither snickered. “Are you sure you're ready? 
Even to face the dark fairies?” 

The fairies began to play their violins, 
SWIPTERY around Wolfy with their poisonous 
melody. Uh-oh. Wolfy called for backup. 

ina FLASH Owlivia, Beartina, and Roxy 
appeared. “We're with you, Wolfy!” they yelled, 
quickly changing shape. 




















= TAKE i gh * THat! = 


Bviivic stuck oU+ her claws. 


ee anrina SWIPED WITH HER PAWS. 
K Roxy BARED WER TEETW. 





Wither was furious, She called for her own 
backup. 


THE MONSTERS OF THE FOWR -OROCTION 


Enormouse monsters of the north, east, south, 
and west arrived on the battlefield. They were 
scary monsters who used the power of ice 
WIAD, EARTH. and F 3°R Eas weapons. 

To combat the monsters, Wolly called the 
seven JON ILD BROTHERS. The 
brothers arrived and quickly transformed into 
dragon-headed knights. 
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Thunder! 
lightning! / 









The monetees Von Wild brothers | 
fought and fought 4 Flow 
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= Taket,* a * THaT! = 


The magic battle lasted straight into the night. 
If only they had stopped for a Cheese 
break. | was starving! 

I was listening to my stomach grumble when 


Wither summoned Stinkypus 


BLISTERING BLUE CHEESE! Not that stinky 


beast. 
Then Wolfy summoned LIGHTBRIGHT, THE 
DRAGON OF FORTUNE. He arrived in a shower of 








The "dragbei and Stinkypus began to és blew 
for blow. 

Meanwhile Stinkypus’s terrible SU@ll 
filled the air! 




















Stinkypus versus the’ 
_lragon of Fortune ¢ 
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Still no one was defeated, so Wither called on 


Toxic, the Monstet 
c~SCORPIGIZ 
Toxic strutted onto the battlefield looking 










with a thousand fails 


horrendous and [rightening. 
He shook his POISOMOuUS 


tail in the air. Then he reached 






out and stung Wolly. 
Luckily, before she fainted she 


summoned one more helper. 


Taket, 
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Immediately, a magical \W/ HJ [e \ NOBWA IN 
appeared, One touch from her golden horn and 
Wolly was cured! 

Wither ground her teeth in ANGIER and 


stomped her foot. 


ort 
wore 
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With the last of her STRENCTH Wolly 
SP PRE “This is a job for the 


oe RRYER CHAMBLEDN-£ 


A moment latcr a strange lizard appeared 
wearing @ robe, No, it wasn't a bathrobe. It was 
more lik@a robe you would wear to do karate. 


The lizardwas small in size but he looked strong 


and calm. 1ameleon. 


shad no over him! 
He extended his hands and began to absorb 


(looms clouds and turn them inte 


GOLDEN DUS) 


Was it me? Or was thig _& 


battle looking like it would 
never end? 
Ol course, it was Withers 


turn next. She called on he 








fiance, Crowbar the Cruel, the Prince’ol Darkness 


An ecnormouse cloud made up of the wusands anc 


thousands of flying crows appeare d. The crows 


were led by one crow that was . PEGE than 


the others and had HAERY eyes... it was 





My Still, before they crows 
toulld 2ffack, Wolf, 


quickly pulled oyf het 


mir ate wand Shetvaved it 
i ¥ 


in the air, summoning life 


‘ — 
powerlul wihd@ of the cast. 








Withcrand Wolly. called for reinlorcements 








LIGHT Is MIGHT! 


t seemed that every warrior from the 

was gelling in 

on the act. Just like Wither predicted, it 

was a battle to end all battles! Too bad it was 

never-ending: 

I was considering proposing a reporter ny! 
(who could object to a nap?) when Mel said, “ 

have an IDEA. Let" 5 assemble the team of the 


- SECRET ALLIANCE 


waste together we can defeat the “witches.” 

The Clever Chameleon, the Lady of Dreams, 
and Mel stood in a circle. 

Mel gave me a crystal wand. “You will take 
Blossom’s place, mouse,” he instructed. “All you 


have to do is have Loving thoughts.” 
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anu 


= LiGut Is s Micurt! = 


I closed my eyes. Then | 0) =) of all the 
beautiful and good things in the woud. 


We united our wands and yelled, 
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= List Is s Micurt! = 


At that momenta > /"))/M/WERING LIGHT 
illuminated the battlefield. It grew and grew until 
all of the witches grabbed their brooms and fled 
into the darkness. 


Wither flew ¢ wy, SAPIAKING. 


“MOUSE, | WILL GET MY eyenael 


Then she waved her wand at me one last 
time, and it shot out a flame. Luckily | jumped 
back just in time for the bolt to miss me! But 
then | noticed something else falling from 
her broom. It hit the ground with a 


THUN 
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crackers! It was the ~~ 


Winged Rings e 
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I was so om 1 did three cartwheels, a 
a cie a 
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= Licnt Is s Micur! = 


; _ backflip, and a split. Well, okay, I didn’t really do 
it GYMNA OT ! 5. but you get the idea. 
“1 was thrilled! 
Then Mel cleared his throat. 
™ “Hold on, mouse,” he said, 


: > You still np a . 
ee need - ati. 
complete 


. . s the os og ‘ey 
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HE RETURN TO CRYSTAL 


CASTLE 


Where it is told of 
how Foolish One 
(finally) returned 
the Winged Ring 
to Blossom... Tt 
At t i 


0 Fy Wane 
: i ‘ 
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ARE YOU READY, 
FOOLISH ONE? 


he wizard shot me a serious look. 
“‘Gelebrate later. Let’s wrap up 


this mission. Are you ready, Foolish 





One?" 
I gulped. How could | WISP up the mission? 


“Um, well, |...” | stammered. 





gals? 








| scratched my head. | was hoping returning 


the ring to Blossom would wrap up the mission. 
But apparently | was wrong. Oh, what would 
| have to do next? Climb a treacherous 
mountain? Fight a FEROCIOUS monster? Give 
up CG ESE for a week? 

The Clever Chameleon tapped his cane on the 
ground, “Listen, mouse. You are either ready or 
you're not. Which is it?” he insisted. 

Finally, Mel explained, “Night is almost over 





and the moon cycle is almost done! 
The gap between the two wor Ids 
must be closed by. dawn! Wf» 
you are late, Blossom will lose her 
throner 

Oops! I had completely forgotten —_ the 
gap! Even though | had found the Winged Ring, 
I still hadn’t completed my mission. But how 
do you close a gap between worlds? 
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em Are You Rea, FOOLsH ONE? 


ha ano CRIED. aD (Prep dy, 
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Between sobs I asked, “But what can I do? | 
have no idea how to close a gap between worlds! 
Oh, what a disaster. | can't believe | messed 
everything up.” 

The Clever Chameleon rolled his eyes. “The 


gap can be fixed,” he explained, “You just need 


two things: a needle and thread!” 





— Are You Reaoy, ¢ FoousH One? 


oC 





Then he hit his cane on the ground and my 
tears, which made a kind of pu le. all 
concentrated together and formed one LARGE 


2. a aoe 
CRYSTAL NEEDLE 


I picked up the needle and examined it. It 
was T 2UNGPRRENT. It was SHARP And it was 


HEAVY. 






ph geese! 





~ Fooush One? = 
94 eit. 

I took the needle and put if my bag. Then 
I asked, “And where will | find the thread?” 

The Lady of Dreams stepped forward. “To 
repair the gap created by Wither and the 
dark fairies you need a special thread! It must 
be... GOLDEED likea happy dream, Jight 
like air, and RESISTANT like cternal love!” 

I blinked. Something told me borrowing some 
thread from my grandma Stitchy wouldn't do the 
trick. So | asked, “Where can I find the thread?” 


You WHS Seng « Seng of love and bare? 


said the Lady of Dreams. “The words that you 
sing will form the golden thread! Just be ready 
to grab the words with the needle before they 
VASA imo thin air!” 

The Lady of Dreams sang for me: 


a 
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— Are You Reapy, FoousH One? _— 


"Sing | song of love and jou: | ob: 
Of all things good we hold 808° 
And — 80 light, and so since? Pm 

_ 8 Word will be a string % 
wereRetihy gap and keeps out the 
Words of kindness, true ait RO 
To form gold thread sen wiles tong! 





To be certain that | wouldn't forget, | wrote the 
words on a scroll. 

Then Mel approached me and asked if I was. - 
- ready to leave. 

‘My heart began hami merin q. 
Oh, when would -this ‘DANGEADUS 
adventure finally come to an end? “Um, well, 
how do I get-where.I’m going?” I _stammered, 


“Not a problem,” said Mel. -“1 will lend you 


Bs GHTBREGHT."» 
* MTHE - 
: Baise of ‘Fourie’. 


When the Diswat of rértuiie arri ne l jumped 


on his back. Then I waved good-bye to Wolly and 
all my friends. ; 


“See you:soon!” I called. | hoped 1 was right! 
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DON'T THINK, 
Just Do It! 


he Dragon of Fortune went higher . . . 
and higher.-- 4d higher.-- 
and higher. .- and higher. -: 

and higher.-- yd higher.-- 

and higher..-- and higher. -- 
and higher--> yd higher--- 
and higher.-- and higher.-- 
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roward rhe ie aed 

“Dull y clouds drifted by in the inky night. And 

still the dragon continued to climb higher and 

higher and higher past (Wi "Ll/"@ S¢ARS as the 
ee eno - — 
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moon grew bigger and 
bigger and bigger in 
the cold, silvery light. 
Finally, the dragon 
stopped. The gap 


ho) JOoDR 7 oo ae 
I coe he Me Ge Ge | he) 


IGS was right in 
front of us, My heart 
filled with sadness 
because all around | 
could hear the witches’ 


seluer utolins ... 
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Don’t THINK, Just Do Ir! | 


The dragon suggested that | sit on the moon so 
I could sew in a nice bright light. So 
I did. 

“But HURRY with the sewing because | 
disappear at the first light of day! And if you're 
late, | won't have time to take you back to 
Blossom!” Lightbright warned. 

So | positioned myself on the moon, took the 


CRYSTAL NEEDLE « 





and, to make the thread, | remembered the words 


. that the Lady of Dreams had told me. Then “ 

2? mS 
c ; . } | 

“mms | began £0 SING 2, mS 8 











With that golden thread | began to fix the 


between the two worlds. The edges 
of the tear were frayed. and it wasn’t easy 


to sew them together. Plus,'I’m not the best at 


sewing, Or, er,*to be completely honest, | am a 
terrible sewer! I once tried-to sew a button on - 
my jacket and ended up sewing it to my C¢ ra by 
accident! Ouch! 

Sull, there was no time to worry about my _ 
seuritig skills. So I tried to remember what 
the Clever Chameleon had AGwised: 


“Hon't think; just: do it!” 
| concentrated. on the words I was singing and 


re love i in my heart, ‘oes ce sie 


The 4 PO OiINt of the needle .went in... and 


came out... the thread brought the trayed 
edges Closer together. I kept seuring- lor what 


seemed like forever, stitch after stitth . . . until 








finally, the entire gap was sewn. | had finished! 
The gap between the two worlds was fixed! 

Only in that moment did | stop singing. No one 

would have guessed that that piece of the sky had 


been mended! ; : 


7, # 
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CROWN ME! 


climbed aboard the Dragon of Fortune once 
more, and we flew at full speed toward 
Crystal Castle. The new day was about to 
awh and the time to complete my mission 
was about to end! That’s right, one moon cycle 
was almost done since I had left Crystal Castle. It 


scemed so much 
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Lightbright left me at Crystal Castle in that 
magical moment when the AIGET isn't over 
and the day has not begun. 

I entered the castle with my heart heating 
last. 

Now that I had the Winged Ring, would 

eee ree LON 
















Blossom go back 
to being the GUueem? 
Would the Fairies 
lorgive me? 


| opened the door 
to the FArone 
FO o™, looking 
for Blossom. But the 
throne was empty. 

My friend was 
on her feet in the 
middle of all the 














Me! =~. 





other fairies, just like any old ne 2 
" * 


fairy. And she didn’t even have *~ © >. = 
her SPARKLING: ++ QD ~ _y * 
crown on. Her EYES were “Se ot 


filled with sadness. Oh no, Blossom wasn’t queen 


And it was all my fault... 
Nereis 


- 





Me! » 





~—=@ 


The room was all ready to celebrate the 
coronation of a new king. In fact, 


Prince WILLARD 


THe Weacetty 


had already moved his entire court in and brought 





everything for the ceremony to the castle! 

The crowd muttered, “That's FOOLISH 
ON, the one who lost the Winged Ring! 
Looks like he didn’t find it. Now Blossom will be 


EXILED.” 


wave! do you want? ae ate! 
| V 
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WHAT ABOUT 
THE Pizzas? 


ight then Willard ran up to me. He was 

already wearing a crown. Waving his 

scepter, he shricked, “So, Foolish One, 

do you have the Winged Ring? Show it to us if 

you have it. But you don't have it, ha, ha, haaa! 

What are you waiting for?! Come on, I'm in a 

hurry to take my seat on the THRONE: 

Plus, | already prepared the celebratory banquet. 
Get moving, my PIZZAS are getting cold!” 

Ignoring Willard, | turned to the fairies. “Fairy 

Court, | am here to return what was stolen from 


you, the Winged Ring!” 
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= War Aeour OB. re Pizzas? = 


I slowly held out my paw. In it, the Winged 


Ring was SPARKLING: 
The entire crowd YE'L LED out at once, 


‘“oOOOOOCOHHHH!” 


Blossom lifted her head, and | saw a glint of 
hope in her eyes. 

With aJ UMP, Willard approached me and 
tried to grab the ring, yelling hysterically, 
“No way! This isn’t the Winged Ring. You can 
see quite clearly that it’s a FADE! Foolish One 
is lying. You can see that he’s a liar! Don’t fall for 
it! | am the new king of the Kingdom of Fantasy! 


The throne is 
mine, mine, Mines 


But he was silenced by the oldest of the fairies, 
who turned to me. “Well, PRINCE, is it true 


a cAA -— 


Co 
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what you say? Is this really the Winged Ring?” 
I gave her the ring to inspect. 
She examined it, then she \FTED it in the air 


= 
—— 


and proclaimed, 


"The Wingel Rite has Léon 
* relurned [ Crystal castle” mi 


i 


bea 


The entire ssa cheered. “Hooray 
for Foolish One, the new hero of hes che and 
the Kingdom of Fantasy!” ‘ wuinee® 

| blushed and muttered, “I'm no “ 
hero. I'm the one who LOST 
the ring in the first place.” 

When | looked up JUDGE 
SEPICEWINGS was smiling 
at me. 

She said, “Thanks, Foolish 
Onc. You have closed the gap 





= WHat Aeour OB re Pizzas? = 


between Reality and Fantasy forever. You 





have repaired your mistake. The Fairy 
Court pardons you!” 

Willard flipped his tail in anger. He grabbed 
the ring and eh i ft into it to see if it was really 
fairy silver. = VV @ 

“Festering fur balls, it really is’ | P 
the ring!” he _—— 
wailed. “And now I think I diay " 
have chipped my tooth!” 

He pulled his whiskers in despair, “So then | 
won't be the — Mg of the Kingdom of Fantasy! 


But what am | going to do with this gold crown? 
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This can’t be happening! Tell me I’m dreaming!” 

His sister Willamena cried, “But. . . 
but... Dut... this means that I won't be the 
sister of the king, either! So what am I going to 
do with the pen hats meanl Lar signing 
impartant dacuments?” 


a. EA — 
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Then the two weasels sobbed together, 
“And what will we do with the printed 
iAViTATIONS? And the pizzas 
for the coronation party! What will 
we do with the thirty-three 
thousand pizzas we ordered?” 

Eventually the two left, consoling 
each other. “I guess we could use the 
crown as a Flower stand. 
And we could use the silver scepter as 
a baseball bat,” suggested one. 

“And we could recycle the 
invitations and use them 
for our shopping lists for 
the next thirty years,” | 
said the other. 

Then they continued 
on, LICKING their 


whiskers. “But what will 


SZ 





we do with the (hirtyu-three thousand 


pizzas?” 
“Well since we can’t preserve them... we need 
to EAT them all ourselves!” 
. to eat 
gn rues We have urselves™ 





them all © 


aa Wat masa, i Pizzas? =, 


“Yum! Yum! And we even have a thousand of 


those FiZ BY tablets.” 


FIZZEROOS 
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LONG LIVE THE QUEEN! 


fter the weasels left, one of the fairies 
of the Fairy Court announced, “Let the 
Recrowning Ceremony begin! Once 
again, a Winged One, Blossom of the 
Flowers, will reign!” 

Everyone clapped. Then Blossom stood up 
and the whole room grew S/lent. | mean, really 
silent. For instance, if | dropped a pin on the 
loor, the whole place would have heard it. Not 
that I had a pin on me. Why would | need a pin? 
Although, | did need that needle to S@/“ up the 
gap between worlds .. . 

Anyway, where was [? Oh yes, Blossom 


/ began to speak. 


“My beloved subjects, today we have learned 
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many lessons. Foolish One has taught us a lesson 
about FORGIVENESS and loyalty. All of us mess 
up once in a while. So who are we to judge one 
another? When given the chance, Foolish One 
rose to the occasion and proved he is a most 
loyal Friend to us all! 

“And now | would like to thank you for 
crowning me Qyeen of the | 
of Fantasy I will never take my job lightly. 
I love you all so very much!” 

The crowd exploded in a cheer that made all 
the windows of Crystal Castle shake. “Long 
live the queen!” 

The queen opened her arms, as if to hug 
all of the inhabitants of the Kingdom of 
Fantasy .. . fairies and elves, wizards, dwarves, 






and giants, gnomes and pixies, witches and 
_ warlocks, ogres, the greenies, the fruits and 
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flowers and so many more. And a F@@|iN£ of 
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filled the room! Ah, what an amazing thing! 

Then one by one we all pledged our loyalty to 
the queen. 

Blue Rider took off his helmet and bowed 
before her. “I, Blue Rider, swear my loyalty to 
you!” he said. 

Wolly curtsied and said, “I, Wolly, swear my 
loyalty to you!” 

One after the other, all of her old and 
new friends lined up to swear their 
loyalty. She gave them all a smile that reached 
deep into their heARTS as the crowd yelled, 


“Long live the Winged Ones!” 
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WHAT SHOULD | Do? 


finally, it was my turn, | put my paw 
over my heart and said, “Thank you for 
forgiving me, Queen Blossom.” 

She smiled. Then I asked, “Um, | was 
wondering .. . is there any way I can be called 
Fearless, Prince of the Winged Ones, 
again?” 

Before she could respond, Mel TA PRED me 








Do? 





War SHOULD ae 
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on the head with his wand. “Did you really think 
it was that casy, Foolish One?” he asked, “You 
can't just get your title back the minute you give 
back the ring.” 

The Clever ChaMeléon nodded. “Yes, Foolish 
One,” he agreed. “It is not that easy. Do you really 
feel you deserve the title FEARLESS ONE 
right now?” 

| shook my head. “Uh, well, no actually. | have 
never been fearless. But a mouse can dream,” | 
mumbled. 

At this the Clever Chameleon chuckled. “Good! 
There is hope for you yet. | have straightened out 
many others worse off than you. I can straighten 


you out, too!” 


Then he looked DECPLY into my eyes, 
“Would you like to become a REAL HERO 
of the Kingdom of Fantasy? Someone who can 


always be counted on?” he asked. 
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— War SHOULD Por | Do? = 
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| nodded so hard | accidentally bit my tongue. 
Ow! 

“LT wanth that from the bottom of my 
I lisped. 

The Clever Chameleon bowed his head. “Good, 
young student. Now Follow M6 to my refuge 
onthe BRIGHT MeUNTAING. Iisa 


place beyond the Kingdom of Fantasy, because it 





is outside of time and space. You will stay with 
me until you have learned.” 

I hesitated. “Umm, how much time will it 
take?” 

He lifted his left eyebrow. “It will take a long 
time. Or a short time. It all depends on 
you! ” he replied. 

I gulped. | didn’t want to insult the lizard, but 
| was missing my home squeak home. | stared at 
the ground. What should J] do? 


On the one paw | really wanted to follow 
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Try Your Best! 


was still deciding what to do when Mel 

elbowed me in the side. “MOUSE, this is 
| a great honor. If you don’t accept, you really 
are a FOOL!” he muttered. 

I nodded. Mel was right. | mean, how many 
times does a clever lizard ask you to go on an 
adventure with him? 

“Okay, I have decided. 1am coming with 
you, Clever Chameleon. Thank you for accepting 
me as your pupil,” | replied. 

Clev closed his eyes, satisfied. “From now on 
call me . Never interrupt me 
when | speak, do everything I say, and give 
everything you've got. Any questions?” 

1 chewed my whiskers. This adventure 
might be a lot harder than | thought. “I was 
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Pa CYVT + balloon Ol 
~ something. 
“Um, MASTER, dowe — 


have to walk?” | coughed, 


Ss like a hawk,” the 


lizard replied. 





| bad ne idea. what that meant. But it must 
have been something clever. Alter all, he was the 
CLEVER CHAMELEON! | 

When the lizard began walking I lollowed. « 

Mel, Wolly, and all.of my other Iriends yelled, 


2. sf ! 2 Na i Foolish wine, sce you Soon! : 


Have 4 pood trips 





= Tay Your @ Best! - 


I waved. | hoped they were right about the 
“see you soon” part. | mean, don’t get me wrong, 
traveling with the chameleon was exciting, but | 
would still miss my family, my COZY mouse bed, 
andmy MEGR-HUGE FRIDGE 
filled with yummy cheese! 

We walked for five hundred days and 
nights. All right, maybe it wasn’t that long, but 
it sure felt like it! Eventually, we found ourselves 
at the bottom of a very tall raountain. 

“Here’s the Road of Light!” said the 
chameleon. “Here is the path we will climb to 
reach my R@fUEC! Come along now. We have 
a lot of work to do if you want to become a true 
FearRiess knight!” 

He walked up that steep path, and | 
followed. Of course, | was huffing and puffing. 
Himmm ... Maybe I could start an exercise 


program while I was at the refuge, too. 
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Meanwhile I thought of the incredible adventure 
that had just ended... 





had found the Winged 
Ring... e gap between the two 
worlds was closed... 


I did know one thing. | was ready! After all, 
if | never had any EXCLTING adventures, | 
would have nothing to tell you, my dear readers. 

I hope you liked this story. 
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From your special mouse friend, 


. CYeronime Silton/ 
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Paces 10, 12-13, 14—15, 
74 Pages 11S—119 


You acc the shadow ol an owl There are 37 Pnomes, 


in the sky, 

Pages 46-47 

ln the dragon coshume, 
Pages 5 i > 5 


The ow loses 1] feathers. 





Pages 140-147 VPage 158 


There are 7 squirrels. the mountain 


Mage 189 


There are 36 names of trees. 





Magee 19OO-19] 


There are 4 baces. 


Pages 392-393 


There are 20 lice. 





' Pages 394—395 Pages 398-399 


There are 10 vultures. There are & trolls. 

















Born in New Mouse City, ie 
Island, GERONIMO STILTON is 
Rattus Emeritus of Mousomorphic 


and of Neéo-Ratonic 
> Philosophy. For the 





running The Rodent’s Gazette, New M 





most widely read daily newspaper. 

Stilton was awarded the Ratitzer Prize for his 
scoops on The Curse of the Cheese capi and 
Th Search for Sunken Treasure. He 
fees the Andersen 2000 Prize for. it Yio 
the Year. One of his bestsellers won the 2002 eBook 
Award for world’s best ratlings’ electronic book. His 
“works have been published all over the globe. 

In hi time, Mr. Stilton ncollects antique 
cheese s and plays golf. But what he mos 
enjoys is telling stories to his nephew Benjamin. 
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€ > Meet 
Vee GERONIMO STILTONOOT 


He is 2 cavenousttnDeredine Stilton’s ag 
ancient ancestor! He runs the stone 
newspaper in the prehistoric village 
of Old Mouse City. From dealing with 

dinosaurs to dodging meteorites, — 
his life in the Stone Age is full 
of adventure! 
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GeRONIMO STILTONIX | 
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THEA STILTON: THEASTILTON: THEA STILTON: 
THE JouRNEY THESECRETOF THE SECRET OF 
TO ATLANTIS THE FAIRIES THE SNow 
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THe CLoup THE TREASURE THe LAND 
CASTLE OF THE SEA FLOWE 





aay Meet 2° 4 é 
eS CREEPELLA VON CACKLEFUR, 
I. er, xonimo Stilton, have a lot of mouse & > 


friends, but none as Spooky as my friend 
CREEPELLA VON CACKLEFUR! She is an 


enchanting and MYST@R/OUS mouse with a pet 


bat named Bifewing. y «ES I’m a real 

mouse, but even I think CREEPELLA and her 
family are fascinating. | can’t wait 
for you to read all about CREEPELLA in these 


fe-moute-ly funny and spectacularly spooky tales! 
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He is a mouseking — the Geronimo Stilton 
of the ancient far north! He lives with his 
brawny and brave clan in the village of 
Mouseborg,. From sailing frozen waters 
to facing fiery dragons, every day is an 
adventure for the micekings! ~~. 





Join me and my friends as 
we travel through time in 
these very special editions! 


— 
~ JOURNEY 
THROUGH TIME 





IME: 


THE SECOND JOURNEY 
THROUGH TIME e 





a0 RACE 


AGAINST TInt 





AGAINST = ALES THE FOURTH JOURNEY 
THE THIRD JOURNEY THROUGH TIME 
THROUGH TIME 
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' friends. . . 





_ good-bye 


until the next - 
journey to the 
Kingdom of 


Fantasy! 





















|, Geronimo Stilton, traveled on the wings 
of the Dragon of Fortune back to the 
Kingdom of Fantasy! | was called there by 
my friend Blossom, Queen of the Fairies, 





' The enchanted Winged Ring had gone ep 
missing! This was terrible news. The ring ss 
allows its owner to travel between the -) 
Kingdom of Fantasy and the real world — “3 
which could be a dangerous power if it fell — 
into evil hands. Could | find the 4K before Z 
it was too lated ry Ch a~ 
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